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Old Hollywood. 
Many called home to this place, mostly it was the destination of wanting to ‘make it. 
While quite a few of the residents didn't feel this way, they just liked how close they were to everything. 


Though in some ways this city did make other names for it self, like being careful about what you said about 
who; Or the drug problem as well. 


In the bay area was probably one of the diviest bars in the city limits. 


The Frolic Room, mostly it was filled with locals that needed a drink or two before the drive home. 
Near the back of the bar in a candy red colored booth sat three men 


Two on one side dressed nicely in suits, while on the other was a man by himself, his appearance more casual 


than say the other two. 


"Now Blackie we know you're good for money, could you just tell us what the hold up is huh?" An older man 


sighed, then letting out a small grunt under their breath. 

The man across from them let out a small sigh, he itched through his slicked back dark hair. 

"Telem my apologies, but this new guy | got is taking too long. l'm use to everything being timely right? China 
White should be easy to take care of, not this guy though, which worries me a little." Blackie swirled the little 
bit of whiskey he had left in his glass around. 


‘Ils this something the ‘boss' is going to have to get involved with?" The man said, which was a little muffled 
by the cigarette he put in his mouth, as he felt around for his lighter in his front pocket. 


Blackie shook his head, "no. This is my problem, I'll have this taken care of by the end of the week." 


"We hope so, the ‘boss’ doesn't like getting involved with other people's problems. You have one week to have 


this settled Blackie." They said, then taking a long drag off of their cigarette. 

"Thank you." Blackie nodded, watching as the two leave him, then leaving the bar itself. 
Most likely to pay another visit to someone to ‘collect. 

Blackie sighed with relief once they were gone. 

He rubbed his temples, and let out a small grunt of annoyance. 

"So?" 

Blackie looked up seeing his son sitting across from him looking back at him curiously. 
"This ain't good Anthony." Blackie shook his head grimly. 

"Why? What happened?" Anthony practically leaned over the table. 


"We got a week to find this guy, and get the shit from him. Who knows if he didn't already book it" Blackie 
knocked back the rest of the whiskey in his glass. 


Anthony then looked a bit gravely at his father, "I thought you were gonna try and have them take care of 
it?" 


"Anthony listen, you don't want these guys involved in nothin’ understand? If we screwed up, they'll hold it over 
our heads, and it ain't ever gonna be the same. We need to take care of this problem ourselves, we have to 
prove we're still good and reliant distributors here. We fake care of our problems” Blackie made sure to 


emphasize the last bit. 


"How're we gonna even find this guy dad? | mean the last time you said you talk to this guy was a week ago... 


Anthony trailed off. 


"Well you're the one that brought him in, wanting to make him part of the pack here. You're gonna have to 
find him Anthony, because you don't want me or the ‘boss's' guys to find him, understand?" Blackie gave his 


son a stern glare. 


Anthony looked of guilt, "understood." 
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Over in the Santa Monica area was another bar. 
Harvelle's Blues club. 


It was in an intermission between musicians on stage, where people could talk more casually amongst 


themselves. 

Anthony was sitting in a booth with two other young men like himself. 

"What do you mean you're not going?" One man spoke up, his bright blue eyes showed concern towards 
Anthony. 

| can't.. l'm already in some deep shit Michael." Anthony shook his head, looking beyond stressed out. 


The other man that was sitting next to Michael was lightly tapping his fingers on the table, almost like in some 
type of mantra. 


"What'd you do this time?" They asked. 
Anthony groaned a little, "don't even get me on about this shit Josh." 


Michael and Josh were quite aware Anthony was involved with his dad in some bad stuff, but they never 


really knew what. 


Considering the less you knew about someone involved in dirty work the better, but an educated guess would 


be the Mob was definitely a key element to all of this. 


Josh shared a glance to Michael, figuring they'd better not push it. 


Though it did pain them to see their friend looking a bit scared, not exactly sure of what though. 


"Well whatever it is goin’ on with you Anthony, at least have fun tonight?" Michael suggested, hoping to lighten 
the mood a little bit. 


Anthony was obviously reluctant, though he did perk up a bit when two very beautiful women walked past 
their table. 


"Mh... | guess | can stay a little while longer.." Anthony's dark eyes trailed over to the women's backside. 


Michael sighed a little relieved, since that was definitely their Anthony. 
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It was night in the downtown LA area, it wasn't too late, but Josh was on his way home from a night of 
hanging out at the local blues club. 


Josh yawned softly to himself, he wondered if he should stop by the Frolic to see if Anthony was there. 


Mostly just to check up on him, since him and Michael hadn't seen him in a week. 
He decided he should stop and visit him, a few minutes wouldn't hurt. 


Josh wasn't too worried about walking by himself in the area he was in, mostly it was thanks to Anthony 
having connections with his father. 


No one ever messed with Josh and Michael, they never asked questions either. 
| guess for Anthony that's what made them ideal friends, never sticking their nose in where it didn't belong. 


Josh lifted his head when he heard some commotion, it sounded like it was coming from the street behind the 


Frolic. 

It was one of those times where Josh's curiosity peaked. 

Its not like it would hurt to see what was going on, then be on his way back to the Frolic. 
Especially when he thought he heard Anthony's voice. 

Josh walked quietly, not wanting to draw attention as he slipped down an alleyway. 


Josh continued to hear banter being exchanged, he then crouched down beside a trash can so he was out of 


sight. 


He noticed that it was indeed Anthony, then seeing Blackie as well, with three other men he didn't know himself. 


Josh looked over a bit more, noticing there was a fourth man he didn't know, he was on his knees. With a gag 


in his mouth, his hands tied behind his back. 


"See you let us take care of the problem, this is over more quickly than you thought huh?" One of the men 
gestured with his hand to the man on the ground. 


| mean that's him right?" They then asked. 
"Yeah." Blackie nodded. 
Anthony held his ground, and looked a bit worried for the man on the concrete. 


"Now with the bosses connections, we managed to figure out who this fellow is, and why he was giving you the 
trouble he had. Since only an idiot would try and steal what belongs to boss right? Or possibly a cop." They 
emphasized the last bit. 


That made Anthony, and Blackie raise their brow, looking genuinely surprised. 


"| figured you didn't know that detail, hence why things happened like they did. Now we tried to get this pig to 
talk, nothing. Not even a made up story like how he's a father, has a wife and child Yadda yadda." They trailed 
off then taking a pistol out from the inside of their jacket. 


"So we did more digging, because believe me we wanted all the details before this is brushed under the rug. 


Understand?" They said as they checked the chamber of the pistol to make sure it was loaded. 


"This is a cop alllllill the way from the Midwest, hence why we couldn't find him so quick. Smart on his precinct 
anyways, but not smart enough to know that this little copper is a junkie. Trying to sell and use just outside of 
Vegas." They shrugged, then stepped over to the man, bending down so he was at eye level. 


"Now you gotta understand you're pretty special, that we dragged you all the way from Vegas back to 
Hollywood in one piece. Personally you should have sold the China, and booked it out of the country, But seeing 
as you're a pig you didn't think that far ahead. I'm sure you were hoping for your boys to come in and rescue 
you when shit was getting hot. Unfortunately that's not the case, they aren't coming for you. Even when they 
find your body in the Marina, they aren't gonna touch yah. This was a sting operation gone wrong, failing 
miserably at trying to pin the boss. Now you're efforts aren't completely in vain. Thanks to you, we know that 
cops are trying to make it in. Working from the inside out. So thank you for that, but seeing as we can't have 
any of this spreading we need to officially put this under the rug. Understand? Well hah. I'm sure you do, since 
that's what you signed up for right?" They chuckled softly, then straightening up, and cocking the gun, and 
shooting the man right in the head. 


Not having batted an eye, that's all that was needed to take care of everything. 


Josh almost fell over when the gunshot rang out. 


Josh tried gripping the wall next to him, to try and catch his balance. 

His footing slipping, and hit the trashcan next to him, in turn falling over himself. 
The trashcan itself fell over as well, making a loud crashing noise. 

One of the them in the suits that had shot the man, told another to check it out. 
They didn't need anymore witnesses. 

Josh quickly shuffled to his feet, and ran out of there as fast as he could. 

A shot was fired, that hit the side of the alleyway wall. 

"You idiot! Don't shoot!" The man gruffed, then rubbing their temples. 

"Did you even see what they looked liked?" They then asked. 


"| think it was a kid boss..." 
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Josh stayed out all night, mostly he was afraid he was being followed, and no way in hell did he want to lead 


them where he lived. 

He mostly hung out in random diners, and dive bars to avoid attention. 

Which may have worked, since no one tried to make a grab for him. 

Josh rubbed his eyes as he finally made his way home. 

He was so exhausted. 

He needed at least just a couple of hours of sleep, and he might be alright. 

Josh however still kept his eyes peeled, when the morning sun started to rise. 

Josh yawned softly, as he walked up the stoop to his apartment building. 

The keys briefly jingled in his hand as he unlocked the door to the building. 

Even as tired as Josh was, he thought about if he should bring this up to Anthony. 

Like what the hell last night was about, but then again he just saw a man get murdered for being a cop. 
Who knows if Josh would even be alive, if he told Anthony he was the one that was in the alley. 
Since those men didn't seem very inclined to having witnesses around. 

Josh sighed again once he was in his building. 

He did feel a bit safer to say the least. 


He walked down the hallways, which you could easily hear the muffled sounds of music, arguing, a baby crying, 
and whatever else random sounds from other tenants in an overcrowded apartment building. 


Once he was up the third flight of stairs, Josh never felt so relieved being at home once again 
He shut the door behind him of his apartment, also making sure to lock the door behind himself. 
"You look bad." 

Josh looked up, seeing Michael in the living room cleaning his trumpet. 

"Well | feel as bad as | look then" Josh sighed. 

‘Its not really like you Josh." Michael thought aloud, as he cleaned the inside of his trumpet. 
Long story.." Josh started to sluggishly go towards his bedroom. 

"Important?" 


Kinda... | think Anthony's got himself some trouble with the mob.." Josh leaned against the doorway to his 


bedroom. 
"Is he okay?.." Michael asked slightly worried. 
Josh managed a shrug. 


"I dunno... | seen something | shouldn't have last night.. | don't know if they knew it was me though... I'll tell you 
more when | get some sleep." Josh sighed. 


"Alright" 


Josh slipped into his bedroom and shut the door with a light click. 
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Josh was in a deep sleep when he woke up with a start. 


In between being so exhausted, and witnessing a murder it was a little hard for his body to fall asleep 


completely. 

Josh gasped softly under his breath, he was dripping with sweat. 
He quickly sat up and looked around in the darkened room. 
"Fuck." Josh groaned. 

So much for getting any sleep. 


Josh slipped out of bed to take a shower. 


It was only later in the evening when Josh had woken up, with Michael in the kitchen making dinner. 


"So you gonna tell me what's going on?" Michael asked. 
Josh shuffled into the kitchen to get some water. 


| was out last night, and | was gonna stop by the Frolic to see if Anthony was around. Since we hadn't seen 
him in a while, and | knew you were worried. Just before | go in! hear you know, a lot of talking in that side 
alley next to the place. | figure it couldn't hurt just to see, since I'd heard Anthony's voice on top of it. | head 
back there, and there's these guys with Anthony and Blackie. | thought about leaving since | knew the less | 
knew the better, but there was this guy on the ground all tied up. | guess he was a cop or something, since 
one of those guys shot him right in the head.. | ran outta there as fast as | could, and | don't think they saw 
me, but they did try shooting at me.." Josh explained. 


"Well | think we all figured Anthony was involved with the mob." Michael shook his head. 


"Yeah, but come on.. You know Anthony... This isn't him.. He'd never hurt nobody. You know it's only cause of 
his dad." Josh sighed, as he leaned against the kitchen counter. 


"That's true." Michael itched the top of his head 
Josh looked over at Michael who locked deep in thought, "don't" Josh shook his head 

"| didn't even say anything.” Michael frowned. 

"| know that look, don't go digging around.. Or we'll all get in trouble. I'm lucky they didn't even see me Michael, 
Anthony doesn't need to know. I'l just lay low, never bring it up again, and itll be forgotten" Josh reasoned well 


enough. 


"Josh... If Anthony is involved with the mob, and you saw something you weren't suppose to, this isn't going to 
be forgotten." Michael countered back. 


Josh made a slight face, Michael had a point as well. 

Josh couldn't help it if he had wishful thinking. 

"Just don't go to Anthony alright?" Josh rubbed his temples. 

"Why not? Anthony's our friend, he wouldn't-" Michael was about to defend his friend when Josh cut him off. 


"| watched him stand there and do nothing, as a man on his knees right in front of him got shot in the head." 
Josh said in a flat and short tone. 


It was possible that Josh was a little angry with Anthony, with letting a man get killed. 
Michael clammed right up, his bright blue eyes suddenly downcasted. 
There wouldn't be any words in the world that could justify a murder, friend or not. 


"If there'll be any talking to Anthony, it'll be done by me. This is just my problem Michael, I'm not dragging you 
into this." Josh said. 


Michael looked very unsure about all of this, “alright.." He finally mumbled out. 


Author's Notes: 
Things will be picking up very soon don't worry 5) 


Comments and questions most appreciated thank you! 


Josh worked at a small time diner for money, it was mostly cleaning up tables. With the occasional taking 


orders when they didn't have enough people working 

He was pulling an all niter at the diner. 

For the past couple of days, he didn't sleep well at all 

So working as much as he could really seemed best 

Also he was trying to think of what to say to Anthony, whenever he'd get the chance to talk to him. 


Josh and Michael, both knew that they needed to get their friend out of this trouble Anthony was getting 


involved in. 

Josh let out a heavy sigh as he washed piles, and piles of dirty dishes. 
What the hell was he going to do? 

He had no plan. 

Thankfully it seemed like no one was after him at the moment either. 
So if anything that was the only positive about all of this. 

It was around 3am when Josh finally got done with working. 

His body couldn't handle anymore. 


As he walked down the sidewalk, he quickly looked around when he heard rustling behind him. Only seeing it was 
a rat, and not some man stalking him like he thought. 


He was too tired for this paranoid bullshit. 


Josh hurried his way home, thinking tea, and some sleep if any would help him. 
Once Josh made it home it was a little eerie how quiet it was in the apartment. 
Josh looked around not seeing Michael, he wondered if he was out hanging at clubs or something. 


Josh didn't think about it long, since his mind was too tired now that he was nice and safe in his apartment. 


He shuffled to the kitchen to put on the kettle on the stove. 


Josh groaned as he rolled over in his bed. 

He got more sleep at least, but it was only Bam. 

Josh rubbed his eyes as he sat up. 

There'd be no way he could go back to sleep again now. 

After Josh partially got ready for the day, he noticed Michael still wasn't home. 

It might have not been alarming to anyone else, but to Josh this was very unlike his friend. 
If there was a reason Michael was out, maybe he was with Anthony?.. 

Anthony.. 

Josh rubbed his eyes using the palms of his hands. 

He'd been avoiding Anthony, and now he really had a good reason to talk to him. 

"Fuck it." Josh shook his head, he stalked over to the phone to call Anthony. 

Josh sat on the arm of the sofa in the living room, as he dial for Anthony's apartment. 
After a couple of rings Josh heard Anthony's familiar voice answer. 


"Yeah?" 


"Hey Anthony it's me Josh." Josh cleared his throat quickly. 

"Josh? Well how's it going? You're up a little early aren't yah?" Anthony chuckled under his breath 
"Yeah... Couldn't really sleep, Anyways um.. Is Michael with you by any chance?" Josh asked himself 
"No, why?" Anthony questioned back 


"Well.. He wasn't here when | got home late last night, and he still isn't here... It's not like him at all." Josh did 


slip a bit of a worried tone in his voice. 

"Usually if he's out, he's with you.." Josh added. 

‘Maybe he ended up staying with someone else." Anthony reasoned. 
"That's not Michael" Josh shook his head. 


"Don't be like a worried mother hen Josh, I'm sure he's fine, If | see him I'll call you got it?" Anthony 


reassured. 

So much from getting help Anthony. 

"Alright." Josh sighed. 

After saying their goodbyes Josh hung up the phone. 

This didn't seem right at all 

Josh couldn't really place it, but Anthony seemed a little off as well 

Like the other man wanted to get off the phone as soon as possible or something. 
Maybe Josh was imagining things, or not. 


This lack of sleep really was taking a toll on his brain 
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Josh tried to keep his mind focused on working once again. 
‘Tonight when I get home he'll be there.’ 

Josh mentally told himself. 

It was just worrisome thoughts plaguing his head was all, 


Everything will be alright. 


Michael wasn't there. 
Josh was getting very panicked when his friend wasn't home still 

Usually he'd call or have left a note that he wouldn't be around 

This just didn't add up. 

Josh didn't even know what to do, do you go to the cops when your friend goes missing for over a day? 
Just as Josh was thinking these thoughts the phone rang abruptly in the apartment 

It briefly startled him, but he rushed over to the phone. 

"HELLO?!" Josh answered, hoping to God that it was Michael 


"You alright Josh?" 


It was Anthony on the other line 

Sure it wasn't Michael, but maybe Anthony knew where he was. 

"Not exactly.. Have you seen him?" Josh asked himself 

"About that.." Anthony trailed off a bit 

"Whal?." Josh frowned, honestly he braced himself for the worst mentally. 
‘Listen Josh.. | knew it was you" Anthony started off 


Josh felt his stomach sink, his heart race, a slight ringing in his ears. From the panic that suddenly washed 


over him. 

"What do you mean?" Josh asked calmly, not trying to give away anything. 

"A few nights ago now, | seen it was you that was down that alley. | figured that maybe they'd give up finding 
out who you were, and trying to snuff you. | was wrong on that, they really don't like witnesses Josh... They 
got Michael, they're just using him to lure you out. I've tried reasoning with them, they haven't hurt him 
either thankfully; But he isn't going free unless you turn yourself in" Anthony sighed heavily, like it pained him 
to tell Josh all of this. 


Josh was quiet, this really was his worst fear. 


"They'll kill me though.. Won't they." Josh's eyes down casted looking at the hardwood floor that seen better 
days. 


Anthony was also quiet for a few moments. 

"Listen Josh... | didn't want any of this to happen.. Believe me.." 

Josh's mind raced, he didn't know what to do, well he did, but he didn't want to do it. 
His life for his friends? 

The only bright side if he got killed, at least those men would make it quick... 

Was he honestly thinking about dying? 


Josh shook his head there had to be another way around this. 


"Josh you still there?" Anthony asked. 
It snapped Josh right out of it. 
"Yeah..." Josh said softly. 


"Listen... | don't want it to be like this anymore.. | want out.. As soon as | found out what happened with 
Michael | knew it couldn't end this way Josh... | can send you to someone that can help you." Anthony sounded 


hopeful in the last bit. 

"Help me how?" Josh asked. 

"You're gonna have to leave your apartment tonight, they're gonna come looking for you even if you do or 
don't turn yourself in. | know a guy that could give you protection till we figure something out” Anthony 
proposed. 


Josh was a little surprised hearing this, "a bodyguard?" 


"Josh you're not a fighter, you need someone to help you till we get Michael out of trouble. Check your 
freezer." Anthony told Josh to do. 


"For what?.." Josh didn't understand. 

"Just do it" Anthony sighed. 

Josh lightly sat the phone down on the end table, as he went to go investigate. 
He carefully opened the icebox to take a look. 

He was surprised when he seen a small yellow envelope stashed away. 

Josh took it out to take a look at it and opened it. 

Josh was floored to see five hundred dollar stuffed inside. 

That's more money than he'd ever seen at one time, or even in his own lifetime. 
Josh rushed back over to the phone, "w-what is this for?..” 


"The guy that's gonna help you isn't cheap Josh, he's the best for a reason, that should cover everything.’ 
Anthony explained. 


“Anthony l-I can't take this money.." Josh felt instantly guilty. 


"Why not? I'd rather have both of my friends a live in one piece, just say thank you, and have a pad and pencil 
ready." Anthony had a smile in his voice. 


Josh didn't feel right taking it, he was silent for a moment he sighed, "thank you." 
Josh felt around in the end table drawer for the pad and pencil. 
He jotted down everything that Anthony told him to do. 


From the address, what to wear, what time to be there, what to say, and what to do if said person wasn't 


around right away. 


This was all a lot of things he had to do, it did make Josh worry a bit that he'd screw up and mess up 
everything. 


8 


Author's Notes: 
Stay tuned for more! 


Comments and questions most appreciated thank you! :) 


Josh never came around this side of town before. 

It was the redlight district of downtown Los Angeles. 

He had a small luggage he carried in hand, it almost looked like a briefcase. 

Josh figured traveling light would be the best option 

He flushed deeply, when women on the street tried to get his attention 

Josh kept focused, till he found the establishment that Anthony had told him about 
Hot Minute 

Josh swallowed thickly, as he read the neon red sign outside the building, 

Josh took a nice deep breath, here goes nothing. 


He reached for the door and stepped inside. 


Josh wasn't even sure what he was expecting, when he entered the building. 
It was definitely a calmer atmosphere than he expected. 


Red was the color theme it seemed, from the dark colored carpeting, to the walls, to the curtains that draped 


each doorway. 


Josh shyly stepped forward to the counter, that was near the far corner of the room. 


There was an older woman sitting behind it, she was reading the newspaper, with a cigarette in her free hand. 
"Excuse me Miss?" Josh cleared his throat softly, to get her attention 


"What do you need sweet cheeks? The Greyhound is about a 45 minute walk from here, on 54st street” She 


said, her voice a little deep and raspy, she hadn't even looked up from her paper either. 
Josh was briefly confused, "ah.. Um.. No.. That's not what | need.. I'm here for um.. A game?" 
The woman then looked over at Josh, then giving a small laugh under her breath. 


"Honey... You don't belong back there with the big boys. Now tell me why you're really here." They neatly set 
aside the newspaper, and took a drag off of their cigarette a bit dainty. 


This definitely wasn't part of the plan 

Josh briefly looked around, then leaned forward 

"In um.. l'm here to meet to someone.. He's back there." Josh explained 
"For what?" She asked 

"Im in trouble.. He can help me." 


The woman sighed, "at least you're honest with me honey, if you wanna get back there you're gonna have to 
change." She snuffed out her cigarette. 


"What for?" Josh asked. 


"Honey that room back there isn't just for anyone to waltz into, if you wanna get back there in one piece, 


you're gonna have to change into something that doesn't scream stool pigeon" She giggled softly. 
Josh briefly looked down at his appearance. 
"Since you seem like a good kid I'll even give you a discount, you help me | help you, sound good?" She smiled. 


Josh nodded, “okay.” 


"What's your name kid?" She asked. 


"Josh... And you?" Josh asked her. 


"Paula, now If you wanna talk to him, you're gonna have to act like one of us. That's really the only way you're 


not gonna look like swiss cheese understand?" She smiled, as she fixed Josh's shirt. 
Josh's outfit was far more casual than the one he had on. 


"You're new here, understand?" She even fixed Josh's hair a little, so it was more combed back, instead of 


messy. 
Josh nodded, it was a little relieving to have this woman's help. 

"Do you know which one he is in there?" She then asked 

Josh shook his head, "no, | just know his name Chadwick Smith, he is in there right?" He then questioned 
The woman raised her brow slightly. 

"Guess you really are in trouble, if you need his help” She giggled softly. 


That wasn't very assuring for Josh. 
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In the back of the establishment light jazz music could be heard, along with chatter and slight arguing. 
Josh took a nice deep breath, as he carried a tray of glasses, and a bottle of bourbon 

Josh thankfully kept a steady hand, as he used the other one to open the curtain into the backroom 

One of the first things that hit him, was the strong smell of cigar smoke that had littered the room. 

A couple of men briefly looked back at Josh, before continuing on with their card game. 

Josh's eyes glanced around the room. 

He really wasn't sure what this guy looked like, only having the help of Paula as any kind of guidance. 

Josh looked over when he heard a woman's laughter. 

Josh tried not to roll his eyes, as the woman cheerfully flattered the man that she was sitting on his lap. 
This definitely wasn't his place, he couldnt wart to get the hell out of here. 

"You just gonna stand around looking pretty, or can we get a drink over here?" A man called out to Josh 
Josh flushed lightly, before heading over to the table. 

Josh refilled each glass fairly well 

"PFFF, you new or something?” One man asked Josh. 

Josh lightly cleared his throat, "yes. 


"Well at least this new kid is generous, unlike these broads, their always skimpy. Keep up the good work kid" 
The man laughed. 


Josh nodded, then quickly slinking away. 
Josh went from table to table pouring drinks, mostly so he could take a good look at everyone. 


When Josh made it to the final table near the back, he thought he finally found his guy. 


There was an older gentleman, sitting with other men. The slight graying of the scruff on his face, really 
showed how much older he was compared to everyone else at the table. 


Well he was older, wearing a dark purple pinstripe suit, a really loud laugh.. 

It seemed that this guy must be Chadwick 

Okay now what.. 

Its not like Josh could tell him that he needed to talk to him. 

He really wasn't sure how to get this guy alone. 

"Now why do you assume l'm cheating huh? | haven't won every single game." Chadwick said. 

"Because, you're probably playing it off so we don't figure it out" Another man gruffed. 

Chadwick rolled his eyes, "jeez.. Think you're drinking too much Arny, you know that isn't me." 

‘Listen here, if it makes you feel any better, I'll let someone else play for me how's that?" Chadwick smiled. 
Josh froze when Chadwick caught him eavesdropping. 

"Come're sweetheart" Chadwick gestured with his hand. 

Josh briefly looked around, to make sure there wasn't any other woman around maybe he was talking too. 
Josh sheepishly came over, "yes?" 

"Do you know how to play Texas hold'em?" Chadwick asked. 

“Ah... Um.. A little." Josh didn't play card games too often, it's not like he was an expert or anything. 
"Perfect" Chadwick smiled. 


When Josh had stepped closer, he let out a gasp when he was suddenly pulled by the hip. To sit right in 


Chadwick's lap. 


"Now | ain't no cheater, so this sweetheart will be playing for me." Chadwick smiled, while having an arm around 


Josh's waist, and resting his head on his shoulder. 

"H-huh???" Josh blushed brightly. 

The other men at the table laughed. 

"Well you'll definitely lose, that baby face probably can't even play." 
"Well if | lose | lose." Chadwick shrugged. 

Josh however didn't like this one bit. 

Josh blushed bright pink, when he felt hot breath against his ear. 
"Don't worry you'll do fine." Chadwick reassured. 

Josh swallowed thickly, that didn't really help. 

When it was time to put up a bet Josh was unsure. 

"Do what you think is fair." Chadwick didn't sound worried at all 
Josh definitely wasn't into betting someone else's money. 

It's not like he had much of a choice, when it came around to his turn. 


"At least the kid bets smarter than you do Chadwick!" A man laughed before taking a swig from their glass of 


bourbon. 


"If you get me in the black, I'll make sure to buy you something really pretty.” Chadwick purred right into 


Josh's ear. 

Josh blushed brightly again, it didn't help when he felt Chadwick's hand caress the inner part of his thigh. 
Josh briefly looked at his cards, then at the ones dealt on the table. 

He heart was racing again. 


This personally felt like a lot of pressure. 


The other men at the table raised the bets higher. 

From what Josh could tell, he might have a good hand. 

He put up a higher bet: 

"What you got a good hand or something kid?" One man laughed. 


"Maybe he does or maybe he wants you fo lose your money to someone else." Chadwick laughed, then briefly 
gave Josh a bounce in his lap. 


Josh gasped under his breath as he blushed. 

"Sorry | couldn't help it" Chadwick whispered to Josh. 

Another card was dealt to the table, with another round of betting happening, 

It was raised even higher, with Josh having no choice he matched what was put out. 

"Atta boy!" Chad laughed, then ruffling Josh's hair. 

Josh blushed brightly, strangely he did feel some gratification when Chadwick approved of what he did 
Another card was dealt to the table, with a man at the table folding. 

Another bet happened. 

Josh pushed whatever chips Chadwick had in into the pot 

"Bet that kid is bluffing." One man boasted. 

Chadwick shrugged, 'I trust his judgement" He smiled, then taking a puff or two off of his cigar. 
Everyone at the table showed their hand, with one man thinking he won since he had a straight flush. 
Chad peeked over Josh's shoulder to see what he had. 

"See it pays to have a litle faith boys!" Chadwick laughed, seeing that Josh had a full house. 

A man pulled out a gun and pointed at Josh. 


"Both of you are in it together!" He barked. 
Chadwick sighed, "put down the gun Arny, you're drunk" 


"Don't tell me!" 


A couple of men that could have gone unnoticed standing off to the side in the room, instantly stepped 
forward. Disarming the man and soon after carting him off. 


"Don't be so worried kid, you're fine." Chadwick reassured. 
Josh felt relieved when the man was gore, but briefly cleared his throat, then looked at Chadwick. 
"l-l. Need to talk to you...Alone.." Josh managed to pluck up the courage to say. 


"You do?" Chadwick smirked, "After one more game, you can talk to me as long as you want sweetheart." His 


hand playfully stroked over Josh's crotch. 

Josh's eyes widened, as he blushed brightly. 

"Upstairs fifth room." Josh whispered to Chadwick. 

Chadwick let Josh go, all the while having a sly smile on his face. 
Josh quickly shuffled off, not even giving the other man a second glance. 
Josh let out a heavy sigh of relief once he was out of that room. 
His face burning brightly. 

"You handled it like a real natural.” 

Josh looked over seeing Paula. 

‘| really don't wanna do that again.." Josh shook his head. 

Paula laughed. 

"That's a shame, but | see you found your man." She smiled. 
"Yeah, a damn pervert!" Josh blushed more. 

Paula laughed again. 


"Honey you should be happy he likes you, he's usually not so kind" Paula reasoned, as she took out a small 
silver case, and took out a cigarette to light. 


"Well | don't really care honestly, the sooner | talk to him the sooner it can be worked out" Josh sighed. 


"You're gonna have to get upstairs real quick honey, the last call is going on now." Paula took a small drag off 


her cigarette. 
Josh was about to head upstairs when he felt a hand on his shoulder. 
"Just remember, with a man like him be careful. Use your looks to your advantage, trust me." Paula warned. 


Josh wasn't sure what that meant, but took Paula's advice. 


"Thanks." 
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Josh paced around the room he was in. 


"Before you get any wrong ideas.. | need your help, a friend of mine said you could help me?.." Josh talked to 
himself. 


Josh only did this, so he could get his words straight before Chadwick came up here. 
So far this only stressed out Josh even more. 

All of this seemed frustrating, 

When Josh heard the light knock on the door, he quickly straightened up. 

He cleared his throat, and took a nice deep breath. 

Josh opened the door. 

He was surprised to see a half a dozen white lilies held out for him. 

Josh looked at the flowers, then locking up at Chadwick being the one holding them out. 
Josh blushed, “ah... H-how?.. W-where did you even get these?.”" 


"Minus what other people say, | am a gentleman | have to say you are in fact the prettiest boy | have ever 
seen in the West. | promised I'd get you something pretty." Chadwick complemented, and smiled, 


"No one's ever gotten me flowers before.." Josh blushed looking at the lilies he was handed. 

Wait.. 

Josh shook his head, okay he was not here to actually bed this man, he was here to get his help damn it! 
"L really need to talk to you" Josh stepped aside so Chadwick could come in. 


"Sure thing sweetheart, like | also promised you can talk to me all night if you want" Chadwick smiled. 


Josh shut and locked the door, "okay sir, |-" He was cut off by Chadwick. 
Chadwick closed the space between them, kissing Josh softly on the lips. 


Chadwick had his hand on the small of his back and the other on the nape of his neck, bringing him closer so 
they were chest to chest. 


Josh blushed deeply, his mouth coaxed open, he could taste the cigars and bourbon on the other man's tongue. 
Josh almost went weak at the knees, but managed to persevere, and pulled away from the kiss. 

‘Sorry if that was a little fast sweetheart, but | couldn't help it~" Chadwick apologized. 

"l-I need your help.." Josh panted a little catching his breath, then trying to reach into his pocket. 


"That's not a problem, I've been told I'm very good with my hands~" Chadwick smiled slyly, as he quickly 
started to unbutton Josh's shirt. 


It didn't seem possible that Josh could turn anymore red in the face, but it happened. 
"W-waitl" Josh was about to pull out the envelope from his pocket. 
With Chadwick stopping him, he had a hand around his wrist. 


"You're not here to kill me or something are you?" Chadwick questioned, looking a bit disappointed, if that were 
the case. 


"What?.. N-nol | need your help!" Josh pulled out the envelope, when Chadwick let go of his wrist. 
Josh held out the envelope, with Chadwick taking it. 


"What's this for?" Chadwick asked, also taking a peek inside it. 


‘lm here to hire you as my bodyguard" Josh felt relieved to finally say, hopefully this would get everything 


sorted out. 
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"Bodyguard?" Chad cocked an eyebrow. 
Josh nodded, "I was told you can help me, for the right price.” 
Chad let out a loud laugh, which slightly startled Josh. 


"I think this is the first time in my entire life, that a prostitute gave me money." Chad let out a heavy sigh 


from laughing so hard. 

I'm..." Josh caught himself, he could explain the situation to Chadwick. 

Then again the first thing that came to mind was Paula and the advice she said, about not trusting him. 

Who knew, maybe it would be best to play the role of a prostitute that needed help... 

"lim?" Chadwick looked at Josh, showing some concern when he trailed off. 

‘Sorry... lm serious | need your help. | saw something | shouldn't have, now | got the mob after me. They got 
my friend as hostage to come out, but | want to save him without having to die.." Josh gave his very best to 
look as pathetic as possible. 

Chadwick let out a small gruff noise, like he was possibly thinking it over. 

"Listen sweetheart, | understand the situation, and wanting to try and find help, but l'm not a babysitter. Now 
if you gave me a name, | could off somebody no problem." Chadwick explained, also putting the envelope back in 


Josh's hand. 


"l-is this not enough?.. | have more morey.." Josh offered, sure it would be his life savings, but he'd rather be 


alive, and Michael as well. 
Its not about the money alright.” Chadwick shook his head. 


"W-well if you off people s-so damn much than this should be a cakewalk right?" Josh got slightly frustrated. 


Chadwick frowned, "okay kid explain to me how protecting you from the mob is easier huh? | have to make 
sure we're not followed, protect you from getting nabbed, and or shot. Protect myself from getting shot, also 
my reputation will be on the line. If | work against the mob, that | usually work for, that's not exactly good 
business for me. The $500 you got in that envelope, or whatever else you have in your little bag of your's 
isn't going to be enough. Believe me it would take a lot of cash to make me wanna turn against my employers. 
No offense to you kid, you're cute an all, but | can suggest someone else to help you. They'd do it for about 
what you want" Chadwick reasoned, and took out a pad of paper from his jacket pocket. 

Chadwick jotted down a name and a number, then putting it into Josh's hand. 


"| dunno about helping you with the detective work, but he'd protect yah kid" Chadwick gave Josh a pat on the 
head. 


Josh suddenly looked very lost, he looked down at his hand that Chadwick had put the paper in 
Josh then looked back up with Chadwick, with upturned eyes. 

"Don't give me that look kid." Chadwick sighed. 

Josh looked down, and started to sniffle a little. 

"Don't cry." Chadwick turned his head away in hopes of not hearing the other. 

Some tears did start rolling down Josh's cheeks. 


Chadwick let out a small gruff, "okay okay okay stop that damn crying... I'll help you, but only-" He was cut off 
when Josh gave him a tight hug. 


"Now listen here kid, before you go putting all of your eggs in a basket let me be very clear." Chadwick started 
off, with Josh looking up at him. 


‘lm only gonna look after you to get you where you need to go, I'm not gonna be there when you gotta do 
your little show down. Get you in, and I'm out. Understood?" Chadwick explained. 


Josh nodded, he'd take it for sure, mostly it was a little scary being alone in all of this. 
"Do you at least have a gun?" Chadwick asked. 
"Yes, um..." Josh pulled away to go look in his bag, then returning to Chadwick showing him a very small pistol. 


"That's it?" Chadwick laughed loudly, since that was probably the smallest pistol he'd ever seen. 


Josh blushed, "what's wrong with it?" 

"You sure that's not a toy or something?" Chadwick wiped his eyes from laughing so hard. 

"At least Im not trying to compensate for something." Josh said in a flat tone. 

Chad laughed again, "well don't you got a smart mouth too, guess it has other uses” He smiled 


Josh blushed again. 
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"Where to kid?" Chadwick asked. 
"The Starlite." Josh answered. 
"Why there?" 


"Well we need a place to hide out, while | figure out a plan, and that's where my friend told me to go." Josh 


explained. 

They were driving down broadway boulevard, with Chadwick of course being at the wheel 
"What friend?" Chadwick then asked. 

"My friend. He's the one that gave me cash, to try and hire you" Josh huffed slightly. 


"That so? Why isn't he here then, why did he send you off alone?" Chadwick badgered Josh with more 


questions. 


"It could get him in trouble as well.. | don't exactly need to draw attention to myself you know." Josh said 


knowingly, and also he didn't exactly like Chadwick's tone. 


"Listen here sweetcheeks, | can already tell this is fishy, we aren't going to the Starlite." Chad said rather 
firmly. 


"Why not? We can trust him, he's my friend" Josh noticed the Starlite Motel coming up, then soon driving past 
it. 


"Not anymore he ain't, if he sent you into that brothel to find me, he was hoping you were going to get picked 
up. By someone that may work for the people after you." Chad explained himself. 


"That's pretty presumptuous to assume, you don't even know Anthony he'd never.." Josh tried to reason then 


trailed off. 


Josh remembered what got him into this whole situation, and how Anthony didn't do anything to stop a 
murder. Maybe Chadwick was right to some degree, but would Anthony really do that to him? 


"Well where do you suggest we go then huh?" Josh questioned. 
If they weren't going to the Starlite, where else was there to go? 
"Listen kid, you're gonna have to trust me here." Chadwick sighed. 


That was easier said than done for Josh, since Chadwick was still a stranger, and he was already warned not to 


trust him. 


The only thing Josh could really do is keep his guard up. 
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Josh wasn't too familiar to the area they were now in 
They headed far North of Los Angeles, and into part of the state Josh had never ventured himself. 


They were driving on a dirt road, with the headlights barely showing what was in front of them in the slightly 


forested and desert area. 
"Where are we anyways?" Josh asked. 


"Probably the best hiding place for you kid, you're gonna have to go under the radar." Chad said as he made a 
turn. 


The car bounced a little, from all the potholes in the road. 

Josh didn't exactly feel comfortable being led off to through the desert. 

He then wondered if Chadwick was going to kill him out here, and dump his body in a ditch. 
Josh felt his stomach sink at this realization 


Josh carefully put his hand in his pocket, he still had his pistol in there. It was better to be safe than sorry 
he figured. 


After what seemed like hours, Chadwick pulled up to a wooden fence that seemed to be locked up. 
Chadwick parked the car, then looked at Josh. 

"Stay here, I'll be right back" 

Josh nodded, watching as Chadwick got out of the car to open the fence. 


Soon enough he was back in the car, and they continued on their drive. 


Josh couldn't really see much, since it was still pitch black out. 
One thing he noticed was that the road was a bit smoother, they were on a gravel road now. 


Josh squinted his eyes, he thought he could make out something in the distance, not sure if it was a house or 
maybe just trees. 


After a while longer of driving, it seemed it was a house from what Josh could tell. 


It was a little two story house, with some lights on inside, assuming that was occupied by someone. Though 


Josh couldn't make out too much else. 

"Now when we get inside, I'm doing the talking understand?" Chadwick explained. 

At least it didn't seem like Chadwick was going to kill him.. Yet anyways. 

Josh nodded. 

The two of them got out of the car, and headed up the concrete steps to the house. 


Chadwick cleared his throat when he got to the top of the stairs, he was about to knock on the door, when 
the door itself flew open. 


That seemed to startle Josh a little, he clutched his bag closer to himself. 
Josh seen a man at the doorway glaring at Chadwick. 
"What'd you want" The man gruffed. 


Their appearance was a bit disheveled from what Josh could tell, he was quite a bit younger than Chadwick, 
and having dark hair to his shoulders in length. Also having a bit of a beard on his face. 


"We just need a place to stay." Chadwick smiled. 
The man's dark eyes shifted to Josh. 

Josh swallowed thickly, he shifted a bit awkwardly. 
The turned his attention back to Chadwick. 


"Why the hell should 1? Didn't | tell you next time | saw you I'd shoot you." The man leaned against the 


doorway. 


"Oooh, come on Johnny don't be like that~" Chadwick smiled again. 
"Don't you ‘Johnny! me." The man hissed out practically. 


"Listen John.. Just for tonight, promise. This kid is a run away, that got in over his head while pedaling himself 
on the streets." Chadwick said. 


Josh however blushed brightly at this story that Chadwick made up. 
"What kind of trouble?" John asked 

"The kind that mob needs to snuff out" Chadwick added 

John looked at Josh again, "you can stay’ 

John stepped aside so Josh could come in, though when Chadwick tried to John blocked the door again 
"You sleep outside" John frowned 

"Don't be like that Johnny~" Chadwick cooed 

John however shut the door promptly in Chadwick's face. 


Chadwick let out a heavy sigh, "eh." He grunted out, then headed down the stairs, and towards the back of the 


house. 
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Josh took in his new surroundings, John's home seemed like a nice and cozy place to live. 
Josh looked down when he felt something brush up against his leg. 

A big fluffy grey cat was rubbing up against him. 

"Are you hungry?" John asked Josh. 


Josh couldn't even remember the last time he ate something, though when his stomach growled, that 


answered before he could. 

John gestured with his hand for Josh to follow him. 

Josh stepped into a small kitchen, with the lights dimly lit. 

"You can sit down you know." John said, as he went looking through the cupboards. 
Josh took a seat at the small kitchen table, his eyes curiously looked around. 


Josh also wondered what Chadwick was doing outside, thinking maybe he should go see, since he felt a little 


guilty. 
Josh's head snapped to attention when he heard a couple of clinks in front of him. 
He looked down seeing John placed some jam, and bread in front of him, also with a glass of milk 


‘Sorry | ain't got much, haven't gone into town yet" John apologized, then taking a seat on front of Josh at the 
table. 


Josh however was a bit reluctant to eat anything. 


"Go ahead, you look like you need it more than me." John reassured. 


Then to Josh's surprise John smiled, since all John seemed to do was scowl, and glare. 
Josh tore off a piece of bread, and covered it with jam before wolfing it down. 
John gave a small chuckle under his breath, he figured Josh was starving. 


‘lm gonna ask you some questions kid, and | want you to be honest understand?" John leaned against the table, 
with fingers laced together. 


John nodded, then taking a sip of milk. 

"What's your name?" John asked firstly. 

"Josh" He said then clearing his throat. 

"Nice to meet you Josh. I'd like to know why a kid like you is getting into trouble." 


"Seen something’ | shouldn't have, it's gotten someone | care about kidnapped... | really don't wanna die.." Josh 


summed up as best as he could. 
"And you have that big palooka out there helping you?" John gave a small chuckle. 


Josh's eyes immediately downcasted, now thinking maybe he shouldn't have gotten Chadwick's help after all 
Since it seemed like all he was was trouble. 


"Another friend told me he'd be able to do it. l-l just need him to help me till | find my friend that's all" Josh 


explained. 

"No offense kid, but whoever your friend is, they aren't doing much to help you. Why of all people would they 
send you to a hitman that works for the mob? Why not a detective that could help track down your friend? 
Someone who's actually suppose to protect you, and not some liar." John frowned. 

That was a very valid point, Josh did think about this, but seeing as he had no idea where else to look 


Also the fact that Chadwick himself did bring it up, maybe Josh couldn't really trust Anthony... 


"Do you have a phone?" Josh then asked. 
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Chadwick was lying on a hammock in the back of the house, he let out a quiet sigh. 
At least it wasn't the hard ground like last time. 

Just as he was about to doze off, he heard the backdoor click open 

The back patio soon filled with some light. 

Chadwick watched as John was lighting a couple of oil fueled lamps. 

John turned his attention to Chadwick, tossing a small blanket to him. 

"Awww you shouldn't have John~" Chadwick smiled. 

"Shut it" John grabbed a chair, and pulled it closer to Chadwick, then taking a seat. 
"Now one of you's is lying, and | really doubt it's the kid in there." 

"Why do you say that?" Chadwick was still lying back, even with John glaring at him. 
"None of it adds up that's why." John frowned, then taking a swig from a bottle he had in his hand. 
"Still drinking | see." Chadwick easily noted. 

"At least | don't kill people for a living." John countered. 

"Not anymore" Chadwick quipped. 


John frowned, then smiled, "you can leave the kid here. Since what | heard from him, you didn't really wanna 
help him." 


Chadwick sat up, "huh? He told you that?" He pouted, 


"Yes he did, | dunno what you're planning in that pea brain of yours Chadwick, but that kid doesn't deserved 
whatever he's getting himself dragged into." John sighed. 


"Now why are you assuming l'm up to something?" Chadwick frowned, looking like he was taking offense to this. 


"Do you think I'm stupid? You work for the mob, this kid is running from the mob It really doesn't take a 
genius to figure this out Chadwick" John took another sip from his bottle. 


"Maybe | took pity on the kid, you think of that Mister Genius." Chadwick scoffed. 


"Why did he give you a sob story after you fucked him, so that's why you're helping him?" John maliciously 


said. 
Chadwick let out a heavy sigh, then snatching the bottle right out of John's hand. 
"Think you've had enough." Chadwick easily downed whatever was left in the bottle. 


Chadwick was about to hand John the empty bottle, though he seen John pull out another bottle what seemed 
like out of thin air. 


"You know you're not suppose to drink, what you're suppose to sell" Chadwick sighed, as he set the empty 
bottle on the ground. 


"lIl do what | like, besides this isn't dipping into what I'm selling, and don't you change the subject either." John 
frowned, he leaned back in his chair slightly. 


"| didn't fuck the kid John" Chadwick shook his head. 
"Don't give me that fucking look, you don't have to believe me, but | didn't alright? I'm just here to help him 
out, you ever wonder that maybe | could be doing my good deed in my own lifetime huh?" Chadwick started to 


ramble off. 


"Well I'll think what I like, how much are they paying you?" John then questioned, then taking a long swig from 
his bottle. 


"Who the kid? Chump change if anything." Chadwick answered. 
"Not the fucking kid, who you're working for for whatever hell you got planned." John spat. 
Chadwick did his best not to roll his eyes, every time he talked to John it always went around in circles. 


"No one is paying me anything, just the kid Do you really think I'm that much of a cheat?" Chadwick questioned. 


"You've done it before." John still frowned. 


No matter how much explaining Chadwick could do, he knew it would never satisfy John. It also didn't help John 


was drinking as well on top of, since it usually felt like you were talking to the wall. 


"Go to bed John" Chadwick shook his head. 


Josh was in the living room of the house, calling for the operator. 

"Could | get connected to, 849 please." Josh said as he sat on the arm of a chair. 
Josh needed to talk to Anthony, he had to stop second guessing his friend. 

"Hello, this is the Frolic." 

Josh was relieved when Anthony answered. 

"Hey it's me.." Josh answered back. 


"Josh? Did you find him? Are you alright? Are you at the Starlite yet?" Anthony immediately badgered Josh 


with questions. 
"Yes, yes, and no.” Josh's eyes looked to the floor. 


"Well where are you? | wanted to meet up with you at the Starlite to figure all this out." Anthony sighed on 
the other line. 


"| dunno..." 


"Dunno?" Anthony sounded confused. 


"| don't really know where | am.. Chadwick thought it would be best if we didn't go through the city. If people 


are after me, it would be best to be far under the radar as possible." Josh then explained. 


"But you were going to be fine at the Starlite, | knew people there that owed favors that could help look after 
you. Why would you trust his reasoning over what | told you to do?" Anthony questioned. 


"He didn't think it was safe.." Josh defended. 


Anthony let out a heavy sigh, “Josh listen, he is just being payed to protect you. You have to trust me 
alright?" 


Josh was quiet for a moment, "have you heard anything else?" He asked abruptly. 
Anthony figured Josh was talking about Michael. 


"As far as I'm aware of he's okay.. They haven't hurt him, since well.. He's my friend too thankfully. That's the 
only bright side to any of this." Anthony explained. 


Josh was relieved to hear that, "we need to figure a way to get Michael out of there Anthony." 


"I know I'm working on it, it's pretty hard to do when my dad is watching me like a hawk.." Anthony sounded a 
bit frustrated in his voice. 


"Who do you and your dad work for? Maybe | can ask Chadwick and-" Josh tried to ask, but was cut off 
"| have to go, call me when you're at the Starlite." Anthony said hurriedly 

Before Josh could get a word in edgewise, he heard the dead dial tone of the phone. 

Maybe Chadwick was right.. 

Then again Anthony might have had to really go. 

Josh sighed as he hung up the phone. 


He'd definitely talk with Chadwick in the morning. 
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Josh managed to sleep only a little, since his body wouldn't exactly relax still 

His eyes softly looked at the window in the room he was in. 

It was the guest bedroom of the house, Josh watched as the sun slowly rose up. 
Josh's eyes shifted from the window to the ceiling, as he rolled over in the bed. 
He sighed softly, he used his hands to rub his eyes. 

Josh wondered if Chadwick had a plan at all 

Josh sat up in bed to stretch. 

It was quiet throughout the house, Josh assumed John was still fast asleep. 

Josh quietly shuffled his way out the back door to explore a little, and to find Chadwick 
Josh followed the light snoring he heard, which led him over to a hammock. 

He noticed a few empty wine bottles on the ground, messily tipped over. 

Josh stepped closer, seeing John on the hammock covered in a jacket. 

"Didn't take you for a early bird" 

Josh nearly jumped out of his skin when he heard a voice behind him. 

He quickly turned around seeing Chadwick. 


Josh huffed, "don't go sneaking around!" 


Chadwick let out a small laugh. 
"You gotta be on your guard kid." Chadwick pointed out. 
Josh frowned, "I know that! But you didn't have to sneak up behind me." 


"Okay let's say | was the one after you and | sneak up behind you, what're you gonna do about it?" Chadwick 
questioned. 


‘I'd sh-" Josh cut himself off when he felt in his pocket realizing his gun wasn't there. 

"Looking for this?" Chadwick smirked, holding the small pistol in his hand. 

Josh's brow furrowed, "give me that, that's mine.” He held out his hand. 

| don't think so, not till you actually know how to use it" Chadwick twirled the pistol around his finger. 


Chadwick walked over to the hammock, then picking up a few of wine bottles off the ground, and tossing them 


over to Josh. 
Josh thankfully caught them, not really understanding. 


"You're gonna learn to shoot today." Chadwick smiled. 
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| wanna see you shoot first." Chadwick tossed the pistol to Josh. 

Josh caught it, and also grateful to have his gun back again. 

The wine bottles were set up on a log neatly, maybe ten yards or so away from them. 

"Well?" Chadwick had his arms crossed, waiting patiently for Josh to take a shot. 

"Just give me a minute." Josh frowned, he anchored his feet in the dirt like sand. 

He put both of his hands on the pistol, raised it, then flinched when he took the shot. 

The bullet barely nicked the neck of the wine bottle, which still sat on the log. 

Josh opened his eyes after the shot was taken, he was about to try again when he gasped under his breath. 
He felt a weight press into his back. 

"You just need one hand to take the shot with a gun like this." Chadwick breathed against Josh's ear. 
Josh felt a shiver go down his spine. 

Chadwick then used his hands to take one of Josh's hands off the pistol. 


"You need to relax, you ain't ever going to shoot straight if you're tense, your footing is right though I'll give 
you that" Chadwick chuckled softly. 


Josh took a small breath, it wasn't exactly easy to relax when he felt Chadwick's front pressed into his back. 
Chadwick still had his hand on top of Josh's. 


"Don't flinch, and keep your eyes open, one, two, three.." Chadwick counted off, with Josh taking the shot. 


He nicked the bottle again, but at least this time it knock over the bottle. 


"Better, but you need to relax, that's what's holding you back kid remember that." Chadwick breathed against 


Josh's ear. 

Josh swallowed thickly, he let out a relieved sigh when Chadwick finally pulled away from him. 

Josh's face was certainly flush, but he took a deeper breath, his shoulders relaxed. 

He took the shot again, with his eyes also open 

He hit a bottle this time. 

Since this was a small pistol, the shot didn't shatter the bottle, only making a whole in it. 

"You need to get a better gun, that'll only rick the people after you." Chadwick explained. 

"What's wrong with that?" Josh questioned, 

"They might want to kill you is what, your gun is practically like a toy gun" Chadwick shook his head. 
Chadwick adjusted the hat on his head, when the sun started to shine brightly in the sky. 


‘lm keeping my gun" Josh frowned. 
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"Would you keep that light still” Chadwick sighed. 

"Well this isn't exactly comfortable." Josh pouted. 

Chadwick was underneath John's car, fixing an oil leak and god knows what else. 

John made it in Chadwick's best interest to do this, since he was giving them a place to hide out for a while. 
Josh was on the ground as well, holding up a flashlight so Chadwick could see what he was doing, 

"Chadwick can | ask you something?" Josh asked. 

"What is it kid" Chadwick huffed under his breath a little. 

"Who do you work for?" Josh then asked. 


Since if he was going to come up with a plan to rescue Michael, he sure as hell needed to know as much as he 
could about the people that kidnapped him. 


"Depends." 
"On?" 


"Listen kid | work for a lot of people, so when you ask, who do | work for that'll be a pretty long list." Chadwick 
said as he tightened a bolt. 


"Well... Do you have any idea who it could be then? From what | told you 


| mean." Josh wondered. 
"It could be anyone." Chadwick shook his head. 


Josh pouted a little, with another thought coming to mind when he thought of that fateful night. 


"What groups move China White?" Josh then asked. 

Chadwick briefly looked at Josh, then went back to what he was doing 
"Is there anything else you were lying to me about?" Chadwick asked 
"| didnt lie | just didn't tell you." Josh pouted. 


‘Same thing, tell me everything that happened that night kid, what people said, what people did. | wanna know." 


Chadwick's tone was a serious one. 
Josh didn't mind this, since it seemed like Chadwick might know who it was. 


Josh told Chadwick everything he could remember that night, even sharing all the details that happened 
between him and Anthony. 


He hoped that all of this would help him. 

"Could be a couple of groups.” Chadwick finally said. 

That certainly perked Josh right up hearing this. 

"How do | find them?" Josh then ask. 

"No." Chadwick shook his head. 

"What do you mean no?" Josh frowned, not understanding. 

"You're not getting killed yet kid." Chadwick explained. 

If you wanna go digging for info you need to go undercover understand?" Chadwick added. 
"How am | supposed to do that, they might know what | look like.." Josh was unsure. 

"Well it's a better idea than just running in there guns ablazing.” Chadwick pointed out. 
"Are you gonna come with me?" Josh then asked. 

"Course | am, | don't need you getting killed, then reputation being on the line." Chadwick scoffed, 
Josh felt relieved, with a big smile on his face, "thank you." 


Chadwick briefly locked eyes with Josh, "don't mention it" Then going back to fixing up John's car. 
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"Now why should | help you?" John frowned. 
"You're not helping me, you're helping the kid" Chadwick corrected. 
"I am helping the kid already, | offered him a place to stay." 


"Well he needs your help going under cover, he needs to go digging around for info to find his little friend.” 
Chadwick explained. 


"Beside's | fixed your jalopy didn't 1?" Chadwick added. 
"Yeah so | don't feel like shooting you as much." John scoffed. 


"I know you don't like the mob John.. Helping this kid will really stick it to them you know.’ Chadwick said 
knowingly. 


"His name's Josh." John frowned. 

"What?" Chadwick didn't understand the comment. 

"You keep calling him kid, his name is Josh." John explained himself. 
"Well he is just a kid" Chadwick shrugged. 

John stared at Chadwick for a long time. 

It was certainly hard to read John’s expression 

"ll help him." John finally said. 


"IF | find out you're lying to me Chadwick Gaylord Smith, l'm gonna shoot you where you stand next time you 
come here hiding out" John added, with a deep frown on his face. 


Chadwick made a gesture with his hand over his heart, "cross my heart~" He smiled. 
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"| really don't wanna do this.." Josh said, his expression was one of uncertainty. 

"Even though that lummox is an idiot, he is right you can't go in there the way you are." John explained. 
Josh was still unsure. 

"Don't worry I'll help you, so they won't even recognize you." John smiled. 

It was a bit reassuring for Josh to hear this. 

“Alright do it." Josh finally grumbled out. 


"Keep still, don't need to be staining your clothes." John chuckled softly. 


Chadwick was outside still, he was sitting at a table, cleaning one of his guns. 
Everything was neatly laid out, as he was cleaning the inside of one of chambers. 
He didn't even look up when he heard the back door open and close. 

"Please tell me you didn't sleep your day away kid." Chadwick still hadn't looked up. 
"How'd you know it was me?" Josh pouted. 


First you didn't throw a wine bottle at me, and try to insult me. Second, you're light on your feet." Chadwick 
then hummed under his breath, as he started to put his gun back together. 


"Well when are we heading out?" Josh asked 

Chadwick looked up, then laughing hysterically when he looked at Josh. 
Josh blushed deeply. 

"Shut up, its not funny!" Josh barked. 

"Believe me kid, it's funny." Chadwick wiped his eyes with a handkerchief. 
Josh's hair, was a fiery orange bronze color. 

John helped him color it with some peroxide he had lying around. 

At least it would be much harder for people to recognize him. 

"You didn't say when we're leaving." Josh crossed his arms. 


"Much later tonight, one thing is for sure kid, you're gonna have to do everything | say when we get in there 
alright?" Chadwick said, as he clicked the chamber closed to his gun. 


"What am | just suppose to stand around and look pretty?" Josh mocked. 
Chadwick looked like he was in the middle of a thought, "actually.. That's not a bad idea" He grinned. 


"JOHN! LET JOSH BORROW SOME OF YOUR CLOTHES YOU USE TO WEAR DANCING!" Chadwick yelled to an open 


window. 
Josh didn't understand. 


"You're about a 34 in waist, and 38 in the chest right?" Chadwick asked, as he felt around in his pocket for 


cigarettes. 
"Yeah... How'd you know that?.." Josh blushed. 
"You felt about the same as John, when he was your age." Chadwick chuckled. 


With Josh blushing more, since he thought back to when they were at that brothel, and they kissed. 


It seemed like only a second later, when a glass came flying out the window, and just barely missed hitting 


Chadwick in the back of the head. 


The glass shattered on the patio. 


Josh was startled, while Chadwick wasn't so worried. 

"You're gonna run out of glasses eventually you know!" Chadwick mocked. 

"SHUT UP YOU PALOOKA!" John poked his head out of the kitchen window. 

"Josh, inside." John's attention was over to Josh, which his tone went calm talking to the younger man 


"Ah... Yes sir.." Josh blushed, quickly shuffling back inside. 
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"Now remember, | do the talking. You just listen" Chadwick whispered to Josh. 

"That'll be easier said than done.." Josh pouted. 

Josh had his arm linked with Chadwick's. 

"Did | mention you look very beautiful?" Chadwick smiled. 

Josh blushed, "yes, eight times already." 

John had helped Josh, dress far more feminine than he was use to. 

He was wearing a loose dress, his hair and make up neatly done, he was actually quite a bit unrecognizable. 
Josh walked with Chadwick down an alley, his kitten heels lightly clicking against the concrete. 
When they came up to a backdoor, Chadwick gave it a light knock. 

A little slot slid open, with Chadwick whispering something into it. 

The door soon opened, with Chadwick looking at Josh. 

"After you." Chadwick smiled. 

Josh blushed, as he shuffled his way inside. 

The plush hallway they walked down was eerily quiet. 

Josh's arm was soon linked with Chadwick's once again. 


"When we get inside, don't go wandering. | don't need you to get picked up by someone.." Chadwick warned. 


"Heard you the first time." Josh pouted. 

They came to another door at the end of the hall, Chadwick opened it himself. 

Josh was actually startled when jazz music hit him, and a lot of chatter. 

There seemed to be a lot of things happening in the room, Josh didn't even know where to begin to look. 
Like gambling, dancing, and live jazz music playing. 

It was a more than a bit overwhelming. 

A scantily dressed woman walked up to them, holding a tray that was held up by strap around her neck. 
"See anything you like?" She asked 

On her tray had a few different types of cigars and cigarettes. 

"A couple of things~" Chadwick flirted. 

Josh pouted however, using his hip and bumping it into Chadwick. 

Chadwick took a cigar off the tray, and tucked a one dollar bill into her tip can she had on the tray. 
"Have a nice night~" She winked, then sauntering off to table with men chatting, and drinking. 

"Don't get distracted." Josh whispered to Chadwick. 

"Shhh~ | know what l'm doing, you have to blend in kid" Chadwick whispered back. 


Josh mostly kept his eyes peeled, he wasn't even sure who or what he was looking for. He had to trust 
Chadwick in being his guide. 


Josh was a bit surprised when he didn't get any odd looks either, since he was dressed up as a woman, he felt 


a bit ridiculous in these clothes that John had lent him. 

Chadwick pulled Josh off to the side to sit at a table. 

Josh didn't mind this since well, heels weren't exactly comfortable to walk around in. 
"Are they here?" Josh whispered to Chadwick. 


Chadwick shook his head, "it's still an early night kid, they usually don't come prowling around till later." He 


explained. 

Josh pouted, but at least he had a good view to keep on anything suspicious, and that could help locate Michael. 
"Aren't you suppose to be working?" A voice said. 

Josh turned his head when he heard someone say something oddly close by. 

A man had walked up to their table, and taking a seat beside Chadwick. 

"Can't a man take a break?" Chadwick countered. 

Josh peaked around Chadwick to see the man in question 

‘Not when there's more important things at hand, remember the money." The man smiled. 

Josh blushed a little, since the man was very handsome. 

Their soft face, with their piercing dark colored eyes, seemed to be an elegant combination 

Josh noticed this man was maybe just a little older than himself, since he looked very young in the face. 
Josh seemed to blush more deeply, when the man's eyes flickered over to him, in a slight glare. 

"Now who're you princess?" The man smiled. 

Josh briefly panicked, he never planned what he was going to say when something was asked of him. 

"This is Dani. Dari this is David he's trouble" Chadwick made up and introduced the two of them. 

"Hello.." Josh said in a soft and light tone, adding in a small smile as well. 

"Dani's a cute name for a princess." David complemented, then turning his attention back to Chadwick 
"What do you mean l'm trouble?" David smiled, "| hope that's a compliment." He chuckled. 

"You full well know what it means." Chadwick was about to light up his cigar, when David lit it for him instead. 
Josh listened carefully at what was being said, mostly from what he could assume, that this might be 
someone that might help be a clue as to where to find Michael. From the hints anyways that Chadwick had 
dropped for him. 


"I take it you're working then?" Chadwick then asked. 


"Always." David Smiled 

"What do you do for work Mr. David?" Josh asked. 

Josh immediately felt Chadwick's foot under the table nudging him. 

Josh could assume that, that was not the best thing to have asked. 

David however laughed, not seeming to mind the frivolous question 

‘In sales princess, | just make sure people are doing their jobs correctly, and timely" David answered. 
"Sales in what?" Josh then asked. 

Josh almost gasped when he felt Chadwick pulled him closer to his side. 

"You got a lot of questions dont you princess?" David smiled. 


"Usually she doesn't small talk, the only time you usually get her to talk is in the bedroom." Chadwick laughed, 
trying to make light of the situation 


Josh blushed, and pouted however at the comment. 


"Well | certainly don't mind" David was still smiling, "the things | take care of princess, | can't tell you 
unfortunately. Let's just say the police aren't fans of it” 


Josh nodded, "oh.. You don't seem like the type to get in trouble, you're much too handsome." 
David gave Josh quite the lewd glare, "thank you princess." 

"Shouldn't you get back to work?" Chadwick commented. 

“Shouldn't you?" David countered. 

David's eyes seemed to have caught something across the room. 

"You're going to have to excuse me" David said, as he got up from his chair. 

Chadwick looked over to where David was looking, then letting out a small laugh. 


"You're not gonna get him you know." Chadwick said knowingly. 


"Hush. You know | love a good game of cat and mouse.” David smirked, and he quickly looked down at his 


appearance. 
He fixed and straightened out his clothes, like he was some bird preening making sure nothing was out of place. 
Josh wondered what was happening, he looked over in the direction David was looking in. With his eyes widening. 
"It doesn't seem like fun when your mouse keeps getting away." Chadwick teased. 


"| live for the hunt” David added, “it'll make it much more satisfying when | catch him." He took a small breath, 
as some help for clarity, then leaving the table. 


Josh suddenly felt panicked, he could feel his heart racing. 


He seen Anthony across the room. 
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Josh swallowed thickly. 

This was the first time he saw Anthony in weeks since the incident. 

Josh watched as David walked across the room, and over to the table where Anthony was. 

Josh was about to get up from his seat when Chadwick pulled him right back down 

It seemed to have snapped Josh out of whatever trance he was in. 

"You're not going anywhere, you're lucky he didn't catch onto you." Chadwick frowned, 

"Huh?.." Josh only partly payed attention, since he was more interested in one of his friends across the room. 


"Kid. You are gonna find trouble too fast if you don't listen to me. Look at me." Chadwick said, then using his 
hand to make Josh look at him. 


"When | say someone is trouble, don't go badgering with questions understand?" Chadwick frowned, but then 


noticed the wide eyes Josh had 
"What's wrong?" Chadwick questioned 

"That's my friend over there" Josh said, in an uneasy tone 
"The one that got nabbed?" Chadwick asked 

Josh shook his head, "the one that sent me to you to find 


"| think we should go, this was a bad idea" Chadwick shook his head, he got up from his seat, then helping Josh 


up as well. 


"Wh-" Josh was about to ask why they had to leave so soon 


When another man walked up to them, with a woman having linked arms with them. 
"Chadwick long time no see." The man chimed happily. 

Josh tried pulling away from Chadwick, but he had quite the grip around his waist: 
"How's it going Joseph?" Chadwick smiled, as he asked this. 


Josh was pouting quite a bit, he kept peeking around Chadwick's back to keep an eye on the table David and 
Anthony were at. 


Josh needed to talk to Anthony, he wanted answers, thinking in person seemed best, since over the phone 


never got him anywhere 

"Having fun Chadwick? You've got quite the catch." The man commented about Josh. 

"Too much. This is Dani, we were about to head out actually to have more fun" Chadwick laughed 
Chadwick pulled Josh closer to his side. 

"Ah... Hello." Josh gasped a little. 

Since it seemed every time Josh tried to pull away, Chadwick pulled him right back again 
Josh couldn't really make a scene either, so he felt a bit trapped 

"Sweetie you need to go to the powder room?" The woman asked Josh. 

The powder room! 

"YES" Josh said a little too enthusiastically 

The woman pulled away, "if you'll excuse us, we'll be right back" She smiled 

She took Josh's arm, with Chadwick reluctantly letting him go. 

Chadwick gave Josh a slight glare, which he ignored. 

Josh felt relieved that he was away from Chadwick, then being led off to the powder room. 
Josh tried to think of a plan once he was in the room. 


A lot of chatter was going on, and smoking was happening in there. 


"Sweetie you alright?" The woman asked. 
Josh cleared his throat a little, "well.. Not really.." He looked pathetic as possible. 
It seemed to have worked when the woman looked sympathetic. 


"| saw one of my old friends here tonight, and | really wanted to say hello.. But Chadwick get's so jealous when 


| talk to other men. He won't even let me near anywhere near him.." Josh explained 

‘Oh you poor thing, | understand. Men can be so territorial, need me to distract him for you?" She asked. 
"That would be amazing if you did, | just want to say hello honest." Josh smiled innocently. 

"For a sweet thing like you anything.’ The woman smiled. 

"Thank you." Josh thanked the woman 

Josh slipped out of the powder room, when a few other women were leaving. 


If Chadwick was keeping an eye on the door, at least he could hide behind some other women. 


"Anthony long time no see." David smiled, taking a seat at the table 

Anthony looked a bit startled to say the least seeing David 

"Ah... Yeah long time." Anthony cleared his throat 

"Waiting for daddy?" David teased 

Anthony blushed, "whats it to you?" He frowned 

"Don't get so tense Anthony, it's just conversation. | missed seeing you around the clubs, you're hardly ever 
out since the little incident" David reached out, tucking a piece of dark hair that was out of place on Anthony's 


head. 


"Is being taken care of" Anthony frowned, batting David's hand away. 


"I know | trust you.. You gotta prove yourself to daddy right, can't have you keep making all of these 
mistakes." David had a hand under his chin as he leaned against the table. 


Anthony looked very uneasy to say the least. 
"Don't you got anything better to do than harass me?" Anthony frowned, then glaring at David. 


‘Its part of my job, you should be lucky | want to see you succeed Anthony. Remember l'm on your side, since 
if you want to get out of the little hole you're in alive" David smiled. 


" So if | were you, Id watch that mouth" David frowned. 


"Tough, as long as l'm doing my job, it doesn't matter how | do it. Also youre not the boss, you're just 
someone beneath him, guess you should remember that too." Anthony spat right back. 


David glared at Anthony, but it soon subsided. 


David leaned in close, "you're lucky your daddy is here to rescue you, next time | catch you alone you're not 


gonna be so lucky." He smirked, with his fingers lightly grazing against Anthony's thigh. 


Anthony swallowed thickly, he practically got out of his seat like a bolt of lightning, as he ran off to Blackie 


when he came into view. 
"I swear he's lucky he's handsome." David pouted, watching as Blackie and Anthony left. 
Out the corner of David's eye something caught his attention 


Seeing Josh casually follow after them. 


Damn these fucking heels... 
Josh huffed as he tried to follow after them, since he didn't realize that Anthony was going to leave so soon 


Just before Josh got to the door he let out an audible gasp, when he felt someone pull him by the waist, and 
off to the side. 


"Where are you off too princess?" David asked. 


Josh felt like a deer in headlights. 


‘|. wanted to catch my friend before he left.." Josh said, which was the truth. 


"Princess, you're not going back there. You could get into a lot of trouble, no matter how pretty you are.” 


David explained. 

Josh tried pulling away, "oh.. Well in the case I'll just go home.." 

"Oooh princess... Did Chadwick leave you behind?" David questioned. 

Josh swallowed thickly, "no no.!-I need to get back to him.. |.." He stammered, feeling a little overwhelmed. 
"Tch tch tch.. Don't lie. | can tell you're not a liar are you?" David smiled. 

"l-Im not lying... | need to get back to him.. He'll really start to worry." Josh explained. 


"Don't worry princess, he has other things he needs to worry about. I'll take good care of you don't worry.’ 


David reassured. 


23 


Author's Notes: 
Comments and questions most appreciated thank you! ;) 


What in the hell has Josh got himself into. 

There seemed to be nothing Josh could say to get David away from him. 

Josh looked around for Chadwick, in hopes he'd get some help. To no avail he didn't see the other man around. 
Josh felt uneasy as he was led of to god know's where. 

"How much is he paying you? | can tell you're a faithful little princess." David asked. 
"W-what do you mean?.." Josh didn't understand. 

Josh tried pulling back when he was being pulled into a room. 

David however was a lot stronger than he looked. 

He pulled Josh into the room, shutting and locking the door. 

"| get it princess, this is new right?" David asked. 

Josh however was getting more confused, then when it clicked in his head. 

Josh blushed brightly, "it's really not.." He tried explaining. 


"What did | say about lying princess... It's nothing to be ashamed of." David reassured, and caressed under 
Josh's chin. 


"Besides, | like it when | have someone that's inexperienced.. At least I'll know you're not faking it" David smiled 


lewdly. 
David pulled Josh over to the bed that was in the room, and making him sit down. 
David felt around in his jacket, and taking out a pocket book, and setting some money on the nightstand. 


Josh blushed deeply, he had to think of a way out of this, "l-I can't." He shook his head. 


Maybe if he acted like the money wasn't enough that would deter David away. 

David put a little bit more on the stand, with Josh shaking his head again. 

"Well aren't you pricey princess." David smiled, not minding as he put more and more on the stand. 
Josh seemed at a loss for words when David put more than fifty dollars on the stand. 

David smirk when he seen that finally got a reaction out of Josh. 

He tucked away his pocket book, and took off his jacket: 

"You're lucky | needed to let off some steam princess.” David smiled. 

Josh wondered if he could just make a run for the door. 

Josh's focus was back to David, who tilted his chin up to look at him. 

"Don't be so nervous princess." David leaned down, giving Josh a small kiss. 

Josh blushed, feeling David's soft lips against his own. 

Just as David was about to push Josh back against the bed. 

Josh stopped him, giving a soft pant against David's lips. 

Josh had his hands against David's chest, trying to put some distance between them. 

"Wait.." Josh swallowed thickly. 

"I don't like waiting princess." David said, as he stuck his hand under Josh's dress trying to cope a feel 
Josh blushed even brighter. 

"Y-you like Anthony right?.." Josh blurted out, since he felt panicked. 

David narrowed his eyes. 

"What's it to you." David frowned. 


"W-well... l-l." Josh felt a lot of pressure to come up with something. 


David sighed, "spit it out princess, | got somewhere to be in a couple of hours, so | really wanna get my 
money's worth." He pouted a little. 


‘I'm not really what you think." Josh start off. 
What the fuck am I doing?! Josh thought to himself. 


"A boy in a dress? Believe me | can tell, doesn't mean you're not cute still" David smirked, leaning in and trying 


for another kiss. 
Josh held up his hand stopping him. 


"Well.. Er.. Besides that.. | um... | thought | can help you.. | see you were having trouble with Anthony is all... | 


think | can be of assistance." Josh offered. 
"Assistance how?" David questioned. 


"Well... | know Anthony pretty well.. And | think | get why he plays so hard to get with you.." Josh started to 


explain. 

That certainly perked up David's interest, wanting Josh to continue. 

"You're well.. Very handsome... | think he finds that intimidating.’ Josh thought aloud. 
"Intimidating how?" David pouted not understanding. 


"Anthony he's.. He's a hard man to understand, mostly it's well.. In his sexuality that usually send people 


running away." Josh explained knowingly. 

David's interested was raised pretty high, "spill it princess.” 

"He's into all sorts of well.. Not so modest things in the bedroom..." Josh made up. 
David had a sly smile on his face, "really?" 

Josh nodded, "like tying people up... 

There seemed to be an excited spark that briefly glimmered in David's dark eyes. 
"Thanks for the info princess." David smiled, leaning in and kissing Josh's neck 


Josh blushed brightly, "h-hang on, | still need to help you." He pushed David's mouth away from his neck 


Josh flinched a little, seeing David give him a very dark glare. 

Somehow Josh managed to push through it all 

"You're a dominating man.. Anthony doesn't like that" Josh said matter of fact. 

"What?" David frowned. 

"He likes the submissive types... And | don't think you really have that side to you." Josh shrugged cutely. 
David made a slight face, he pulled away itching his head. 

Possibly thinking over about what Josh said 

Josh was relieved when there was some actual space, finally put between him and David 


"Wait a second.. How do you even know | don't have that side to me, you don't even know mel" David huffed, 


feeling a little insulted 
"Well | can tell, you like to be in charged, you don't stop till you get what you want" Josh said 

David pouted a little, since Josh was correct. 

"Well what then? You think you can make me into a little bitch or something?" David laughed 

Josh shook his head, "tm not gonna make you into a bitch, just someone that can finally have he wants” 

Josh wondered if he had David sold on the idea, since he was rather quiet, and briefly paced around the floor. 


"Alright princess, I'll let you show me, but when you're done. I'm still getting what | want from you 


understand?" David tilted Josh chin up. 
Josh swallowed thickly, he could feel his heart racing again 
Josh had to keep up the confident act, since he was pretty sure that's what sold David 


"Yes sir." Josh smiled. 
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"You don't wear makeup often do you?" Dave asked. 

Dave was helping Josh wipe away some mascara that ran down his face. 

Josh was sitting on a stool in the washroom. 

"No." Josh said gently, he was a little flush in the face. 

"Well you do a good job for someone who doesn't wear it much." Dave complimented. 
"Do you wear it at all?" Josh asked curiously. 


Since Dave was a handsome man he wondered, he wasn't trying to emasculate him either. Josh was just 


genuinely curious. 

"Sometimes." Dave didn't bat an eye to the question 

"Do you ever get harassed?" Josh then asked. 

Dave briefly stopped what he was doing, then continued on. 

"When | was younger, but no one fucks with me now." Dave smirked. 

"There all done, you need help cleaning up too?" Dave added. 

Josh blushed more, then shaking his head. 

"No. can take care of that.."Josh cleared his throat. 

"Have it your way princess." Dave smirked, leaving the washroom to get dressed. 


Josh let out a quiet sigh under his breath. 


What was he doing? 


It was one of those times, he wondered how in the hell he ended up in some club, and having had sex with 


some stranger to boot. 

At least the sex wasn't bad, actually it was a little thrilling for Josh to be in charge of someone like Dave. 
Well... For a little while anyways. 

Josh had Dave's hands tied back to the bedposts. 

It seemed to work for a while, as Josh rode his cock teasingly. 

Dave reminded Josh of some wild animal in a cage. 

You can only keep them locked up for so long before they break out. 

In which Dave did. 

Josh blushed a little on his cheeks, as he wipes his thighs with a washcloth. 

Dave roughly held him down, fucking him hard into the mattress 


Josh gasped and moaned loudly, his hands clutched tightly against the sheets, so hard it was a miracle they didn't 
rp. 


"You alright princess?" Dave asked. 

It snapped Josh out of his thoughts from earlier. 

"Yes." Josh cleared his throat. 

Dave was dressed, he moved past Josh to get into the wash room again. 

Dave was combing his hair neatly into place again. 

Dave then checked his appearance to make sure everything look neat, and that nothing was out of place. 
Dave pointed in front of himself for Josh to come over. 

Josh was a bit hesitant, but eventually did so. 


Dave pulled out his comb again, fixing Josh's hair so it was neat. 


"Can | offer you some critiquing princess?" Dave asked. 
Josh swallowed thickly, "yes." 
"Red hair is cute an all, but | really think the curtains should match the drapes." Dave teased a little. 


Josh turned bright pink in the face. 


"Or you know you could shave too, there's that as well.. Just wanted to help you out princess, since 


mismatching isn't exactly attractive. So you're lucky you're cute." Dave smirked. 

"Noted" Josh continued to blush. 

"Did you need a way home, | can have someone pick you up, and take you where you need to be." Dave offered. 
Josh shook his head, "no no.. But thank you." 

"You sure?" Dave questioned. 

Josh nodded, "yes." 

"Have a nice night then Dani." Dave tipped his head in Josh's direction, then leaving the washroom. 
Dave grabbed his hat before exiting the room itself. 

Josh let out a heavy sigh once he was gone. 

He felt like he could finally relax a bit now. 

Josh stepped out of the washroom to get himself dressed. 

Though he could have sworn he heard talking near the door. 

When he was about to investigate the door opened. 

With Chadwick stepping inside, and immediately noticing Josh. 

"I think you really need to work on your listening skills kid" Chadwick sighed. 

Josh blushed brightly, immediately covering himself with a sheet that was on the ground. 


"WOULD YOU TURN AROUND!" Josh yelled. 


"For what?" Chadwick didn't find it a big deal 

"Im indecent you c-clod" Josh stammered out: 

"Okay okay jeez" Chadwick rolled his eyes, and turned around so Josh could get dressed 
Josh was still blushing as he got dressed 

"You know | gotta say, | figured you'd have a tight little bod" Chadwick commented 


"Ow hey!" Chadwick huffed, when Josh threw one of his heels at the back of his head. 
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"What were you even trying to do huh?" Chadwick questioned on the car ride home to John’s. 

"I needed to talk to Anthony.. Whenever | try to talk to him over the phone he gives me the run around.. | 
thought maybe because his dad was around that's why he couldn't really talk. So seeing him there.. | thought | 
could get some answers out of him finally." Josh explained, then letting out a soft sigh. 

"And sleeping with Trouble because?" Chadwick then questioned. 


"Believe me... That was unexpected." Josh blushed. 


Sure Josh could have made a run for it when he had David tied up, but why not try to get info out of him. 
Besides it helped that David was a very handsome man to begin with. 


"But did get a little info out of him" Josh added. 

"Which is?" 

"Anthony and his father work for his group, so thats finally figured out." Josh said a little triumphantly. 
"Well | could have told you that, but oooh no, you had to go running off." Chadwick shook his head. 

Josh blushed deeply, "you know how to take the fun out of stuff don't you?" He pouted. 


"Believe you me kid, | ain't doing it on purpose. You had just better keep in mind next time you might not be so 
lucky. Understand?" Chadwick said, his tone a bit serious. 


Josh rolled his eyes. 
Chadwick abruptly stopped the car to screeching halt. 
Josh was a bit surprised when they suddenly stopped. 


"Look at me kid" Chadwick ordered. 


Josh looked over at Chadwick. 


"When | tell you someone is trouble, or to stay here, or anything. You need to do what | say understand? This 
isn't just a fucking game with these people, you're gonna get killed a lot sooner." Chadwick frowned, 


"Don't you think | know its not a fucking game?! My best friend got kidnapped for crying out loud! I'm just 
doing what | can to find him!" Josh spat right back. 


"With that attitude kid, it might end up getting your friend killed, if he already isn't dead" Chadwick commented. 
"Shut the fuck up." Josh grit his teeth, that was something he did not want to think about. 


Chadwick didn't seem phased by it, no matter how upset Josh looked. He knew Josh needed to have this reality 
check. 


He pulled out his pack of cigarettes, and lit one up. 


"That's something you're gonna have to think about kid, you might not have a happy ending." Chadwick sighed, 
then taking a drag off of his cigarette. 


Chadwick started the car again, and drove along the dirt road. 


Josh was sitting in the bathtub in John's house. 

He sighed heavily, as he sat in the warm water. 

Chadwick was definitely going to be wrong. 

He'd find Michael and.. 

And.. 

What was he going to do?.. 

If he got Michael back, where in the hell were they suppose to go? 


If they found that cop so fast, they'd probably be able to find them just as quick. 


They could leave the country.. Maybe?.. 

What about Anthony, maybe he could leave it all behind, all of them running off together. 
Away from all this murder, and drugs.. 

Josh let his head go under the water, rubbing the makeup off his face. 

Josh stayed under there for a while. 

He just wanted to stay there forever. 

How quiet it was, the problem's still there, but he could ignore them right now. 

Some air bubbles escaped out of his mouth. 

He only managed to last a few moments longer before he quickly sat up, coughing and gasping for air. 
There was a knock at the bathroom door. 

"Josh you okay?" John asked. 

"F-finel lm fine!" Josh panted, still catching his breath. 

Josh heard John's footsteps walking away from the door. 

Josh begrudgingly looked at the dirtied water he was now in. He pulled the plug and got out. 


He grabbed the towel to dry off and get changed. 


"Is he always an asshole?" Josh asked. 
"You're just now figuring that out Josh?" John let out a small laugh under his breath. 
Josh blushed, "he was nice at first." He shrugged innocently. 


"From what he told me, he just told you how it was. You're just a kid Josh... | can understand his concern" John 


reasoned. 


They were in the kitchen eating breakfast. 

"Why're you even friends with him?.. All you guys do is argue." Josh wondered 
"Hts a long story kid” John shook his head 

Josh gave John a look, hoping he would tell him more. 

John sighed, "have it your way" 

Josh smiled happily 


John cleared his throat, "now if you get bored | warned you.” 
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Queens, New York IW. 


A lot of commotion was going on in a billiard room on the East side of town. 

The room itself was decent sized, with plenty of games going on 

At one particular table was a young man, he couldn't have been older than IB running a table. 
A few men were placing bets to see if the young man could make certain shots. 

Which he did. 

He was confident in his motions. 

The expression on his face focused, as he made each shot. 


When he was finished playing he pocketed whatever money he managed to scrounge up, from the bets made 


earlier. 

He let out a soft sigh as he breathed in the cool night air. 

At least with the money he made, he could pay rent, and get some groceries. 

Maybe he could finally start saving up, and leave New York. 

He heard great things about California. 

Just as his thoughts were drifting to daydreaming, he heard commotion down an alley. 


When he went to investigate, he saw a man getting beat up, by two other men 


"HEY! POLICE" The young man yelled. 


What the fuck was he doing? 
Since he didn't think of the consequences that could happen, to get involved in something like this. 
That seemed to startle the two men, they instantly ran off when they heard police. 


When they were gone he ran over to the man that was slumped over. 


"You alright sir?" He asked. 
The man cleared his throat, "not exactly feeling like sunshine kid" They commented. 


They had a little bit of trouble standing up, with the young man helping them stand. 
"| can get you some help." The young man offered, 

"Thanks kid but |." The older man trailed off, having passed out. 

Possibly from the pain 


The young man had some trouble holding him upright. 


The older man grunted under his breath, as he finally roused himself. 

His eyes squinted under the light. 

"Finally awake? Well it's not like | mind, since it was a lot easier to get you cleaned up." 

The older man looked over, when he heard a voice talking to him. 

"You helping out an old man like me, you think that's really safe?" The older man questioned. 

"Don't worry | took precautions, like taking your gun for one." The young man smiled, holding up the pistol. 


"Guess | can understand why you didn't want to use it though, that could actually attracted the cops, you into 


some bad stuff sir?" He added 

"You could say that" The older man grunted, as he sat up. 

He felt a strong amount of pain coming from his side, he looked down seeing he was bandaged up. 

"Yeah you got cut pretty bad, took care of that, and stitched you up: 

"My names John" John introduced himself, having walked over to give the older man some medicine to take. 
"Chadwick" Chadwick commented back 

Chadwick took the medicine and water he was offered 

"So what do you do Chadwick?" John asked 

‘Stuff that's not really safe kid" Chadwick handed back the empty glass. 


"Well it has to be something that pays pretty well, considering how much cash you had on you." John 


commented. 


"Don't worry | took a fair share out, since | kinda rescued you from possibly dying, and gave you shelter, and 
cleaned you up. Oh and the medicine | just gave you.” John smiled. 


"Well aren't you-" Chadwick was about to comment, but he grit his teeth tightly from the pain stopping him. 


"| would really lie down sir, you ain't gonna get any better tonight" John put his hand lightly on Chadwick's 
shoulder to get him to lie down. 


Chadwick begrudgingly lied down, "could be a lot worse, guess | should be lucky | have a cute boy taking care of 
me." He chuckled lightly and briefly, since it hurt to laugh. 


John blushed, "yeah you are." 


John used his time with Chadwick to get more info out of him the next morning. 
"Where're you from?" John asked. 


"Michigan." Chadwick answered as John cleaned his bandages. 


"Really? You're in New York visiting or something? Cause heard Michigan has a lot of jobs that pay very well." 


John was curious. 

"Well my job has me on the road kid, when | can walk l'm outta here, gotta head West again" Chadwick said. 
"How far West?" John then asked. 

"California possibly.” 

"Really???" John's eyes were filled with excitement. 

"Never been out of Queens have you?" Chadwick teased. 

John blushed, "I'm working on it, it takes a lot of money to leave you know." He pouted, 

"You wanna come with me?" Chadwick asked. 

John's eyes widened, "really?.. Are you being serious???" 

Chadwick shrugged, "might be good to have you around, since you seem like good luck" He smiled. 


"YES!" John easily took the offer without a second thought. 
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Why're you trusting me with a gun?.." John asked. 
"Because if you're with me kid, you just might need it" Chadwick said. 
"But you don't get to keep it, till you learn to use it, that's the rules." He added. 


John looked down at the pistol curiously, he opened the chamber to see it was fully loaded. Then closing the 


chamber again. 

| want you to shoot that bottle over there." Chadwick pointed to a log, that a bottle on it. 
Chadwick crossed his arms, waiting for John to take the shot. 

To his surprise, John made the shot, hitting each bottle perfectly, and shattering each one. 

"Well you're just full of surprises aren't you?" Chadwick smiled. 

"L use to hunt with my dad, didn't like killing the animals, but liked practice shooting" John explained 
John was about to give Chadwick his gun back, but was surprised himself when he stopped him. 
"That's your's now." Chadwick smiled. 

John looked down at the pistol, "really?.. 


"Well l'm a man of my word, you know how to use it, so you get to keep it" Chadwick gave John a pat on the 


head, before walking away. 


John looked excitedly at the gun, as he walked behind Chadwick. 


"Why do | have to stay here?" John asked, sitting in the car. 

"Because where l'm going they don't appreciate having kids around" Chadwick explained. 

‘lm not a kid" John pouted. 

‘Listen Johnny, do what | say and sit here, have the car ready when | get out of there." Chadwick instructed. 
John was still pouting. 

"Alright." He huffed, then watching Chadwick leave. 


It seemed like Chadwick was gone for a long time, John looked at the building he had gone into. He was slightly 
tempted to go inside anyways. 


John's brow raised when he heard a faint gunshot, he stuck his head out the drivers side window. Wondering if 


he was just hearing things, several more shots rang out, they suddenly got louder and louder. 
John quickly got out of the car, and cranked it. Figuring this was his que he needed to get ready. 
Which he was right since only moments later, Chadwick came bolting out, and over to the car. 
John peeled out on the cobblestone road 

John ducked his head when he thought he heard another gunshot: 


"See? Told you it was a good idea to have you wait out in the car." Chadwick laughed a little, as he panted 
deeply. 


"What're were you doing in there? Why was there shooting?" John questioned. 
lm not really liked in some parts Johnny, things just got a little crazy in there." Chadwick explained, 


John wasn't so sure if Chadwick was telling the truth or not, but he let it go as he continued to drive all night. 
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John was able to tag along this time around, when Chadwick had to take care of some business again. 
John's eyes looked around curiously, as he looked at all the games going on around them in the room. 
John did know a thing or two about poker, but he was curious as Chadwick went to a table to play a game. 


From what John could tell Chadwick knew these people, since their greetings to each other were friendly 


enough. 
"You got a kid tagging along with you now Chadwick?" One man mocked. 
John took a seat in a chair off to the side, but still near the table. 


"Got a partner, it gets lonely being on the road Joe, you should know that" Chadwick smiled, taking off his 
jacket, and rolling up his sleeves. 


John watched as their game started, it was a little boring, but perked up when another table started to get 


rowdy across the room. 


John's eyes widened as guns were drawn, then a brief shootout happening, with one man getting shot in the 


head. 

He could feel his heart pounding in his chest. 

He watched as the body was dragged off to god knows where. 

John flinched as he felt someone touch the side of his face. 

"What're you scared for kid? Be lucky it wasn't you" A man laughed, having caressed the side of John's face. 
John slapped the stranger's hand away. 


"Be careful, he's bark, and bite." Chadwick said knowingly, as he looked over his cards. He briefly saw their little 


skirmish. 


John glared at the man, he had his hand over his pocket where he had his pistol. 


"Doubt it Chadwick, but nice try, he ain't got the eyes of no killer." The man mocked before walking away. 


Well the man was certainly right, John could never imagine killing another person. 


John was on edge of course, he kept his guard up. He didn't know what to expect in a room like this. 


Considering someone was killed right in front of him, it made him a little nauseous. 

After a little while, John noticed when Chadwick called him over. 

Chadwick wasn't a complete idiot he could tell John was uncomfortable, sitting by himself off to the side. 
"You know how to play?" Chadwick asked. 

John gave a small nod. 

Chadwick pulled out a chair for John to sit next to him. 

John obligingly sat down, with cards then being dealt to the table except to Chadwick. 

"You're playing for me Johnny. I'm out" Chadwick smiled, then feeling in his pocket for his cigarettes. 
John however didn't exactly like this at all, since the table was full of a rough bunch of men. 

"What trying to make me some easy money Chadwick?" One man laughed. 

"Or make you lose money." Chadwick shrugged. 

Cards were dealt to the table, John was still unsure about this as he looked at his cards. 

Chadwick tried to take a peek at what he had. 

John frowned however hiding his cards, making Chadwick laugh a little. 

When the bet went on, John was surprised when Chadwick betted for him. 

After the second round of betting went around John folded. 


The other men at the table laughed at that. 


"Looks like your boy ain't so lucky Chadwick" They laughed. 


"| say he is, at least he knew he didn't have a good hand, and | didn't lose much either." Chadwick countered, 
then taking a deep drag off of his cigarette. 


Once the game finished another round happened, with a new set of cards being dealt out 
Chadwick leaned over to John, “don't fold this time” He whispered to him. 

John swallowed thickly that was easier said than done for him 

John looked over his cards again, he didnt really have a good hand, 

Seeing as Chadwick wanted him to continue, he didn't fold during the second round of betting, 
John's eyes widened however, when Chadwick started betting pretty high. 

He wanted to tell him to stop that, and he was going to lose a lot of money.. 

Chadwick looked confident however, as he puffed away on his cigarette. 

When more cards were dealt to the table, John perked up a little. 

At least he seemed to have a better hand, if he remembered correctly. 

John's expression was passive, which made it pretty hard to read his face. 

“What you got a good hand this time kid?" A man mocked 

"He needs to be a big boy, and finish a game. Something wrong with that?" Chadwick laughed. 
John pouted a little at the teasing, giving Chadwick a light kick to the shin under the table. 
Chadwick was amused by this, he reached out to ruffle John’s hair. 

When the final round of betting happened, Josh could feel his heart pounding in his chest: 
"Show'em kid" A man laughed, curious to see what John had, 

John laid his cards on the table, with the other men doing the same. 


John looked closely, since he was pretty sure he won, with a straight flush. 


He bit back a small smile, so it soon faded when he heard a gun cock back a trigger. 
"We don't like cheaters." A man gruffed, pointing a gun at John. 
John felt his heart pounding in his chest, by the time he could reach for his pistol it would be too late. 


"| don't either, but something | don't like just as much is sore losers." Chadwick had his gun drawn so quick you 


didn't even notice. 
Chadwick had his gun near the man's head, since he was sitting next to him. 


"You know | was just kidding Chadwick." The man laughed, uncocking the gun, and carefully putting it back into 
it's holster. 


"That's what | thought" Chadwick smiled, tucking away his gun as well 


John swallowed thickly, since he was pretty sure that man wasn't kidding, and if Chadwick didn't do what he did, 


he might've not been alive.. 


"You're a natural Johnny~" Chadwick boasted, he was counting the money they'd won through the night. 
"Yeah almost getting shot." John huffed. 


"When you're with me, you don't have to worry about getting hurt Johnny." Chadwick smiled, he tucked away 
the money, and ruffled John's hair. 


John got in the car, "where's my cut huh? If | was helping you hustle." He pouted, poking his head out of the 


car window. 


"When you're on the road Johnny, your money is our money." Chadwick corrected, he was leaning down by the 


window. 
‘lm taking good care of you aren't |? Being clothed, fed, with a roof over your head." Chadwick smiled. 
John was still pouting, since Chadwick was right, he was taking good care of him. 


"| guess.." John huffed. 


Chadwick gave John's head a pat, "with this money, it'll take us the rest of the way to California no problem.’ 
That perked John up instantly, well if it was going to help, he let it go. 


Just as Chadwick was about to get onto his driver's side of the car. 


One of the men from the poker game came waltzing up. 

Their steps a little wobbly, 

"EH CHADWICK!" The man barked out 

John poked his head out the car window, curious to see what this man wanted 

"Stay right there” Chadwick said rather firmly to John, then walking over to the man 
John stayed put, since he could see and hear everything quite clearly from where he was. 
"You've got a lot of gall, coming back here..." The man slurred 


"Think you need to sleep it off Jeffery, we're just heading out, you ain't gonna be seeing us anytime soon 
again" Chadwick reasoned rather calmly. 


"Don't tell me! You've always been a cheat Chadwick, just because you've got that kid with yah ain't gonna fool 
nobody!" Jeffrey barked. 


John stayed on guard, since this man seemed very angry at Chadwick. 
Jeffrey gave Chadwick a shove. 
Chadwick didn't seemed too phased by it, mostly he was trying to get the man to calm down, 


"Teachin' this kid to be a cheat too? Why don't you go home while you can kid! This scum of the earth wil 
only get yah killed!" The man laughed. 


"That's a enough Jeffery." Chadwick sighed. 


"Or what? You don't like hearing the truth Chadwick? You're just a cheat, | outta sh-" Jeffery reached for his 


gun, but was cut off. 


A single shot did ring out in the alley. 


Jeffery gasped, then falling over as he was shot in the chest. 

Chadwick looked just as surprised, he snapped his head around. 

John had his pistol out, his eyes wide, possibly being shocked at his own actions. 

John's eyes moved to the ground where the man lied, not moving, and bleeding onto the cobblestone. 
The pistol soon fell out of his hand and onto the ground, since own hands shaking. 

"l-l. Thought." John stammered out, his heart pounding in his chest. 

Some tears pricked the corners of his eyes. 

John's eyes soon flickered down, "he was gonna k-kill you.." A couple of tears rolled down his cheeks. 
Chadwick rushed over, opening the car door, hugging John tightly. 

John instinctively hid his face into Chadwick's chest, sobbing quietly into his jacket. 

"Sh sh... Its alright Johnny." Chadwick cooed, still hugging him close and tight. 


"l-I k-killed somebody." John stammered out, his sobs getting heavier, at his own realization at what he did 


wrong. 
"You saved me." Chadwick corrected him. 
"l-I killed h-him.." John's hands clutched tightly to Chadwick's jacket. 


"That was a bad man Johnny, don't feel no sympathy for him. You saved me, since | was pretty sure he was 
gonna try and shoot me. You didn't do nothin’ wrong.” Chadwick tilted John's head up to look at him. 


"Understand? You didn't do nothin’ wrong." Chadwick wiped away the tears that kept rolling down John's cheeks. 
John shook his head, “I-I-I killed him... | killed somebody...” 


"You killed a murderer Johnny, if it wasn't you, then he would've eventually gotten hanged when the cops 


caught up to him." Chadwick explained. 
John was a little surprised hearing this, "h-he was?.." 


"Yes, don't be holding onto no guilt Johnny. There's going to be lot of bad men we're gonna encounter, since | 


usually kill those men" Chadwick explained. 


John's eyes widened a little, "w-what?..” 

"Figured telling you now was better than any Johnny, | kill bad men for a living. | can tell you ain't no killer 
either Johnny. | can drop you off to the nearest city, and leave you some money if you want to go to 
California still or go home." Chadwick explained and offered to John 

The conscious in John's head told him, he should take the money, and leave Chadwick. 

The words that past through his lips though, had other plans it seemed. 

"W-who's gonna protect you, when I'm not h-here?" John wiped the tears from his eyes with his sleeve. 


"| did pretty fine without you this long." Chadwick smiled. 


| saved you twice now.. Ain't nobody gonna hurt you when I'm here." John said firmly, sounding like he made 
his choice. 


"You're right, guess | can't have you leaving, when you're my lucky charm Johnny." Chadwick kissed the top of 
John's head. 
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"What did this one do?" John asked. 


They were in a nightclub, in downtown Los Angeles. 


"Stole a lot of money from a little business in town, also murdering the owner's son" Chadwick whispered to 


John. 

They were sitting at a small table, John daintily held his cigarette in one hand, 

He could have easily been mistaken for a woman, he was dressed as. 

His hair had grown out long enough, it was in a cute little bob, his make up neatly done. 
Chad lit it for him, John leaned into the flame, then taking a small drag. 

"How much?" John questioned, flecks of smoke passing out his full lips. 

"$200." Chadwick answered. 

John cocked an eyebrow, "you turning noble, and taking less now?" He smirked. 


"They want him alive Johnny, besides | respect a man that wants revenge for his son" Chadwick explained and 


reasoned. 

"You're turning noble." John smiled. 

"Just get out there Johnny." Chadwick sighed. 

John gave Chadwick's cheek a small kiss, "I won't be long." Then briefly caressing under Chadwick's chin. 


John left the table to go out onto the dancefloor. 


Chadwick's eyes trailed down John's backside. 


The man John had walked up too, was quite a bit older than him. He was dancing with a woman, that didn't 


seem very comfortable with him around. 
"You mind?" John smiled, cutting in front of her to get to the man. 
She actually looked relieved, and scampered off. 


The man in question seemed pleasantly surprised. 


"Cutting ain't very nice little lady, but since you're so pretty, guess | shouldn't mind.." The man sized up John. 
"l'm sure I'll be a lot more fun" John cooed 

The song changing, being a more fun and uplifting tune. 

"You look like you're more fun, got a name little lady?" The man asked, with a sly smile on his face. 

"You can call me Dari." John smiled 


"Well isn't that a cute little name." 


"Well aren't you handsy.." John giggled softly, he was being pressed up against the wall. 

The man was pushing up his dress, and kissing up his neck 

"Think a little lady like you would like this." The man smirked, pressing John harder into the wall. 
"At least making it into the bedroom would be nice." John said innocently. 

John parted his legs, letting the man touch him wherever he pleased. 

John flushed a little, when he was getting touched a bit roughly. 


"Bet you're a real screamer in the bedroom.” The man teased. 


"You won't know till we get in there.." John kissed the man deeply, flushing more when his mouth was coaxed 


open 
They were in the back of the club, that had a few rooms for rent. 

Somehow they managed to make their way into one. 

The door was shut and locked behind them. 

"Are you always so rough?" John asked, the man held onto him pretty tightly. 

"Believe me l'm gonna hold you down and-" The man's words were cut off 

Chadwick had snuck up behind and hit him in the back of the head with the handle of his pistol 
John let the man fall to the floor, 

"Took you long enough to step in" John pouted 

"Took you long enough to get him in here." Chadwick countered 


"Believe me, he was hard to get in here." John huffed, stepping over the man, and going to the wash room to 


check his makeup. 


"It sounded like he really wanted to get a hold of you, oh well~" Chadwick teased, squatting down a little, and 


picking the man up, and throwing him over his shoulder. 


"That's why l'm surprised you didn't knock him out sooner." John teased himself, and stepping out of the 


washroom. 


They stepped out of the bedroom, with a couple of people giving them a few looks, mostly because of the 


unconscious man over Chadwick's shoulder. 

"Too much to drink" Chadwick laughed. 

The three of them headed out the backdoor, and over to the car where Chadwick bound and gagged the man. 
"Think we should do more stuff like this." John said, as he propped his legs neatly on the dashboard. 

"Like what?" Chadwick asked. 


"Just catching them, and tossing them off to someone else." John said, then flushing a little, when Chadwick let 


his fingers trail up his calf. 
John gave Chadwick's hand a light pinch, when he started trailing up his thigh. 
Chadwick pulled his hand back, letting out a small laugh. 


"You and me both know there ain't no real money in that Johnny, on a whim sure out of pity. Thats about it 
though." Chadwick explained, then starting up the car and driving out of the alley. 


"Just thought its something to think about, you can't be doing this forever." John reasoned. 
‘lm gonna try, and hopefully be surrounded by beautiful women when | finally keel over." Chadwick laughed. 
"And I'm no where insight?" John pouted a little. 


"You're just a kid Johnny, you're gonna move on from me, and onto bigger and better things l'm sure." 


Chadwick smiled. 
John pouted more, "who's to say I'll leave you." 


| know you will Johnny, but that's alright, | love having my lucky charm around while | can" Chadwick reached 


out, and kissed the top of John's hand. 

John blushed, he stared at Chadwick while he drove. 

"Pull over." John said firmly. 

Chadwick pulled over to the side of the road, and parking the car. 

John climbed over to sit in Chadwick's lap, pulling up his dress a bit. 

John pulled Chadwick into a deep kiss. 

Chadwick held onto John's slim waist. 

"Couldn't wait?" Chadwick asked, his hands trailing under John's dress to Touch him. 
"Just a little ride.." John murmured against Chadwick's lips. 

John let his ass teasingly rub up against Chadwick's crotch. 


John kissed Chadwick again, with the other man, stroking and touching his cock. 


John moaned sweetly into Chadwick's mouth. 

"Chadwick.." John panted against Chadwick's lips, he let himself rub into his hand. 
‘Remember we have a job to finish" Chadwick gave John's cock a playful squeeze. 
"A small detour isn't going to hurt.” John smiled, then kissing Chadwick's neck 
Chadwick gave John a playful bounce in his lap, making John giggle a little. 

John nuzzled the side of Chadwick's face when he continued to stroke him teasingly. 
"Come on.. Fuck me.." John blushed, then feeling around to unbuckle Chadwick's pants. 


"Ah ah~ like | said we have a job to finish, I'll take care of you now.. But playtime is after we drop off trouble 
back there." Chadwick said, then caressing the side of John's face. 


John pouted immensely, "fine..." 

John blushed and sighed softly, when Chadwick started stroking him again 

His eyes fluttered shut, and rocked into Chadwick's hand. 

"Ah-hh.." John moaned softly, and flushing more when Chadwick's scruff tickled his neck. 
His thumb pressed against the tip of his cock, making John squirm against him. 
John's eyes started to roll back, as Chadwick stroked him faster, and more firmly. 
"Chadwick.Mbh.." John tightly bit his lower lip as he came across Chadwick's fingers. 
John panted deeply, letting his head rest against Chadwick's shoulder. 

Chadwick pulled out a small handkerchief from his pocket, to wipe his hand clean. 
John coved softly against Chadwick. 

"Business Johnny.” Chadwick sighed. 


John pouted a little, but begrudgingly climbed off of Chadwick's lap and sitting beside him again 
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five years later 
"You don't like it?.." John looked a bit saddened. 
"Now don't you go getting upset, it's a rice house | guess.." Chadwick sighed itching his head. 


John was still pouting, "I just thought.. It would be a good idea you know, have another place to have case 
things go sour..." He explained. 


They were out in the desert just outside of Los Angeles, John had bought this with money he'd put aside from 
working with Chadwick all these years. 


Chadwick's shoes lightly clicked against the hardwood floors, as he walked around the foyer. 
It was empty in the house, also looking like it was recently built: 

"Hts a bit quiet" Chadwick noted, with John following after him. 

"Thought it'd be nice, you know being away from the city" John shrugged. 


Personally John loved it out here, the house was large enough to have his own space. Instead of that small 


apartment him and Chadwick shared. 

‘More than away Johnny, this is in the middle of nowhere." Chadwick chuckled under his breath. 
Chadwick lit up a cigarette. 

| know you're just a city slicker through and through.. You need change Chadwick." John reasoned. 


"Johnny you don't know what | need" Chadwick's eyes looked out the kitchen window, to look out at the small 
patio. 


"Yes | do, you can't be doing this forever Chadwick. | actually talked to someone about starting a business 
and-" John tried explaining with Chadwick cutting him off. 


"Don't want to hear it." Chadwick's tone was short and flat. 
"But just let me-" John wanted to least have Chadwick hear him out. 


"John. If | wanted you to plan out the rest of my life, | would ask you, but since | didn't keep it to yourself. 
Understand?" Chadwick snapped at John. 


John grit his teeth tightly, “don't you care? Because | care damnit, I'm thinking about our future Chadwick. You 


should be happy someone cares about your sorry ass." He snapped right back 


"Again did | ask you? Did | ask you to stick around John? Did | ask you to buy this house? Did | ask you to 
care?" Chadwick kept his temper in check thankfully. 


"I told you John, when you want to move on you can. l'm not going to stop you, but I'm not going to be 


something l'm not." Chadwick added. 

"Then get out" John grit his teeth tightly again, he did his best not to get upset. 

Chadwick didn't have to be told twice, he headed out through the kitchen and into the foyer. 
John instinctively rushed after him. 

Chadwick stopped, when he felt John grab his hand as the was about to step out the door. 
Neither of them said anything. 

Chadwick let his thumb rub the top of John's hand, in a affectionate fashion 


"l'Il bring your stuff out here in the next couple of weeks Johnny. You have electricity, and running water out 


here?" Chadwick asked. 
"Yeah." John said softly. 


Both of them seemed to let go at the same time, with Chadwick continuing on his way out the door. 


Three years later 


It was late at night when John looked out the window when he seen a car pull up the gravel driveway. 
He knew that car anywhere, from the sound it made pulling up. 


He headed downstairs, and opened the door, seeing Chadwick hobble out of the car, then fall over, and onto the 


gravel. 
John rushed over to his side. 
"Figured.. You were home." Chadwick grit his teeth. 


"When | said | was gonna shoot you the next time | saw you, that doesn't mean get someone else to do it for 


me." John frowned. 


John couldn't see too well in the dark, but from the way Chadwick was sweating, and holding his side. He knew 
the other man was most likely hurt. 


"Get up, can't see out here." John helped Chadwick up, and walked him over to the mud room on the side of 


the house. 


"What the hell were you doing now?" John asked, as Chadwick took off his jacket, with there being a few 
splotches of blood around his chest and on his side. 


"The usual Johnny." Chadwick bit back a laugh, he grit his teeth tightly. 

John helped him take off his shirt, since he was having trouble. 

John seen a couple of bullet holes, that weren't deep thankfully. 

"Sit down" John ordered, then heading into the house to get some supplies for Chadwick. 

Chadwick actually lied down on the cot in the room, since putting any pressure on his side hurt pretty bad. 
John soon returned, and tried pulling out the the bullets with some pliers. 

"Easy Johnny." Chadwick grunted under his breath, since John was being a little rough with him. 


"Listen if you wanted easy you should have gone to a hospital, or maybe a hack job like you have been" John 
commented on the last part since Chadwick had some other scars on him he didn't recognize. 


Chadwick let out a small laugh, but then clenched his teeth tightly, when John pulled out the first bullet. 


"Thought maybe you didn't want to see me for a while, considering you almost did shoot me last time | came 


around.” Chadwick reasoned. 

"Well you're right” John was focused. 

John noticed a bullet was shattered inside Chadwick so he'd have to do his best to get all the small bits out. 
"How's business?" Chadwick asked, then having to clench his teeth from time to time. 

"Good. Trying to get the mob to leave me alone.” John answered. 

"They harassing you?" Chadwick frowned. 

‘Nothing | can't handle." John said simply, taking out the last fragment. 

"Why are they?" Chadwick then asked. 

John sighed, as he wiped his hands clean with a damp rag, then wiping up Chadwick's side with it. 

"They didn't like it when | stop distributing to their clubs. Just sell to small businesses now." John explained. 
"Why didn't you tell me | can-" Chadwick was cut off. 

| don't need your help Chadwick, after | clean you up | want you out of here by morning." John snapped. 
Considering John was stitching up his side, it was best not to argue. 


“Alright.” Chadwick sighed. 


John sat up in his chair from reading, when he heard something fall over in the mud room across the house. 
He wondered if a coyote got in through that hole in wall again, he could have sworn he covered it up. 
John grabbed his gun just incase. 


When he ventured to the side of the house he turned on the light, he then got startled when he seen 


something move across his vision. 


He shot his gun, when something moved towards him. 

"Whoa Jesus Christ Johnny!" Chadwick managed to push the gun in John's hand so he shot into the ceiling. 
"Nearly gave me a damn heart attack Chadwick! Told you I'd shoot you." John frowned, lowering his gun 
John looked over by the window, seeing it was jimmied open. 

"Yeah well didn't think you were awake this late." Chadwick sighed. 

"What trouble did you get in now?" John frowned. 

Chadwick walked over to the cot in the room to sit down. 

"Knocked off the wrong guy on purpose to get more money from another group.” Chadwick shrugged. 
“Still up to tricks." 


Chadwick smiled, "you know it, maybe | missed seeing you around Johnny, you know | need to make a visit on 


account it being the holidays” He playfully teased. 
John scoffed, then leaving the mudroom. 

Chadwick pouted a little when John left 

Moments later John did return with a tray. 

"Im assuming you haven't eaten anything lately" John set the tray on a table near the cot 
Mostly consisting of bread and fruit, with a glass of water. 


"Well with you not around, who has time to eat anything... You look pretty cute with that scruffy face." 


Chadwick complimented. 

Now that John was older, he did grow out some facial hair. 

"Don't try to sweet talk me." John frowned. 

"Just making an observation is all, like how you're filling out too." Chadwick shrugged innocently. 

John was a bit solid now as well, no longer having his effeminate figure he had when he'd first met Chadwick. 


John did flush ever so slightly. 


Chadwick did pull out a small flask he had in his jacket, and taking a swig from it. 


John frowned seeing that, "if you're gonna drink garbage, at least drink something that won't make you blind." 
He then left the room. 


John returned with a bottle of wine, biting off the cork cap. 
He handed it off to Chadwick. 


"You know you're not suppose to mix drinks." Chadwick said before taking a long drink from the bottle. 


"Like you'd ever listen to that garbage." John took the bottle back from Chadwick so he could take a drink 


himself. 


After a while more of drinking, the two of them shared the cot together, sure it was a bit cramped, but they 


made due. 
"You've got some nerve coming back here." John grumbled under his breath. 
"Hm?" Chadwick sighed softly, he had an arm around John's back side. 


John could smell the perfume on Chadwick now being so close to him, the light redness on Chadwick's lips. 


Probably from smudged lipstick 

"You sleeping around with hookers again?" John mocked. 

"How else am | supposed to get off?" Chadwick was a bit flat in his tone. 
John was of course a bit jealous, and it was a little hard to not let it show. 
John also didn't say anything 

Chadwick caressed the side of John's face, then under his chin 

It was probably the alcohol that let Chadwick be able to touch John like this. 
John sighed softly, he shut his eyes, letting Chadwick nuzzle and kiss his neck 


Chadwick's hand traveled down, stroking John's crotch. 


John leaned into the touch instinctively, making Chadwick smile a little slyly. 

John flushed a bit more around the cheeks, turning his head shyly away. 

He hated this. 

He hated how he missed this. 

Chadwick's lips kissing his neck, his rough hands touching him in all the right places. 
John let out a very shallow sigh, when Chadwick took out his cock to stroke. 
Chadwick nipped at John's neck, giving him slow and firm strokes. 


Maybe Chadwick was even savoring these moments, since it had been years since they'd last done anything 


intimately. 

John moaned softly, his brow furrowed as Chadwick stroked him faster. 

John started to thrust his hips into Chadwick's hand. 

It didn't take long for John to get close, he came into Chadwick's hand so suddenly. 

John panted deeply, the flush on his face still evident. 

Chadwick kissed John cheek, with John sitting up, and tucking himself back into his pants. 
"Don't be like that Johnny~" Chadwick smiled, hoping John would want to continue. 

John had gotten up from the cot, and straightened out his clothes. 

‘Out by morning.” John said before leaving the room. 


"Johnny come oooon~" Chadwick cooed, with the door slamming shut. 
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"Two words kid. Hell. No." Chadwick scoffed. 
"Why not? We're so close Chadwick, we're finally getting somewhere!" Josh frowned. 


"Kid, the stunt you pulled at that club, could have gotten me in a lot of trouble understand? It could have 
gotten you killed" Chadwick sounded very serious in his tone on the last bit: 


"You didn't and | didn't" Josh countered. 


"Besides, you know these people Chadwick how else am | supposed to get in there? You're my only way in" Josh 


reasoned. 

"No, I'm not" Chadwick said knowingly. 

Josh didn't really understand it. 

"No." John spat. 

"Johnny~" Chadwick smiled. 

"Don't even start." John frowned. 

"Listen John, kid needs a way in, you're really his only option here." Chadwick explained. 


"How am | his only option? Isn't he paying you? Shouldn't you be | don't know, upholding your end, instead of 
pushing onto me?" John snapped. 


"Johnny the kid got involved with trouble the other night, if | went into another club, with him tagging along. 
That'd be pretty suspicious, and it'd be over for the both of us understand? What's the harm in sticking it out 


anyways huh?" Chadwick reasoned. 


Josh was letting Chadwick do the talking, he really hoped John would help him. 


John pulled at the front of Chadwick's shirt, and pulled him off to the side. 


"I told you, | don't fucking getting involved in the mob. This is your responsibility Chadwick!" John whispered to 
Chadwick. 


"But we could get caught, come on | don't ask for favors, help the kid, and I'll cut you a deal" Chadwick offered. 


"| don't give a fuck about the goddamn money! Don't you think I-" John was about to go on a relentless 


berating on Chadwick when Josh himself butted in. 


"Please... l'm sure Chadwick would help if he could, | just need to know where they have my friend, then that's 
it.. You guys don't ever have to see me again..." Josh pleaded. 


John grumbled something under his breath, since Josh was giving him big puppy eyes. 


"Mh... Before | agree to anything | want one thing very clear Josh, if | do this you best understand you do 


everything | say. Got it?" John was very serious when he ask of this of Josh. 
Josh nodded, "yes! Thank youl" He rushed over giving John a tight hug. 

John was a bit surprised, flushing a little. 

Chadwick gave a small chuckle. 

John shot him a glare. 

"He's worse than you were when he was your age." Chadwick teased. 


If Josh wasn't hugging him so tightly, it was pretty likely that John would have tore him a new one. 


"Why weren't you honest with him?" John asked. 
"Hm?" Chadwick looked up from lying back on the hammock. 
It was after dark. 


"Honest about what?" Chadwick questioned back. 


"Don't act fucking dumb, you know what." John frowned, 
Chadwick sighed, "believe me, | hinted at the worst Johnny." He said truthfully. 
"There is no hinted with Trouble Chadwick, either you did or didn't” 


"Listen, | told him the worst case scenario about all of this John He didn't like my answer about it” Chadwick 


shrugged. 
"So you're just gonna string this kid along? ls that it?" John snapped. 


Chadwick sighed heavily, "would you calm down, do you think he'd listen to me if it was all true? He's just a kid 
John, he's gonna be stubborn till he figures out the truth himself" Chadwick reasoned. 


"You're no help you know that?" John frowned. 


‘lm being all the help | can be Johnny, you should be happy | even decided to help this kid. Isn't this what you 
wanted?" Chadwick chuckled. 


John kicked the side of the hammock, almost turning Chadwick right over in it. 


"Don't get smart." John snapped. 
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John and Josh were in a club across town 


Josh did whatever John asked of him, also with a bit of help from Chadwick on which club to go to. Since Josh 
was pretty positive the group that had Michael was the one David was in. 


As much as it pained John to do this, he managed to work out a delivery for said club over the past couple of 


days. 
They had a way in, now Josh made sure to be very careful 

John had Josh dressed up as a young musician, thankfully Josh himself knew how to play guitar. 
John darkened Josh's hair with hair color he picked up at the pharmacy for him in town 

Since if Josh kept that red hair he might've been recognized 


Josh kept his eyes peeled to his surroundings, thankfully this place was a lot less.. Crazy? Could be the right 


word to sum it up. 
It seemed like a simple jazz club, to Josh's relief. 


Josh followed John's instructions, he'd play a song or two on stage, while John himself went digging around for 


info. 


Josh was only a little nervous since he'd only played on stage a few times. 


John casually walked around the club, mostly staying near the back as his eyes scanned the room. 

His eyes went to the stage seeing Josh singing a song, he did smile a little bit at that. 

At least this plan of John's put some purpose of Josh being here, since this club was not meant for kids. 
John's eyes focused to someone sitting at a table, smoking and watching Josh play on stage. 

John smiled to himself, he casually sauntered over and sat next to the man in question. 

"Well if it isn't Jackie." John chimed happily. 

The man seemed startled, turning his head seeing John 

"Don't call me that” The man huffed. 

"Sorry about that Jack." John smiled innocently, then taking a seat beside him. 

Jack was probably around the same age as John, his darkened red hair sticking out a litte in the room. 


"What's the occasion, that you granted us with your presence desert fox" Jack flicked his ashes in the 
ashtray on the table. 


"| need some info Jackie." John continued to smile. 

Jack scoffed, with some smoke coming out of his mouth. 

"About?" Jack sighed. 

"Need to know what Trouble's group has been up to lately." John replied 


"No." Jack shook his head gravely, "I'm not getting into whatever you got planned in that hermit head of yours 
John" 


John pouted, "I'm not dragging you into anything, | just need info is all" 
"That's what you said the last time, you know Trouble doesn't appreciate digging John" Jack grumbled. 


John briefly thought over another idea, then smiling broadly to himself. 


"Jaaackie~" John cooed. 
"Don't even start." Jack shook his head. 


"Come on.. | know you don't work for free, but lets cut a little deal. You just tell me what you know, and I'll let 


you take something from my stash." John offered. 
Jack mulled over the deal, "if he asks me who was asking, I'm dropping your name understand?" He huffed. 
"Fine." John smiled. 


"As far as I'm aware of nothing far from the usual, though they did get some more territory South of here 
from what | heard” Jack said. 


"You ever hear of them kidnapping?" John then asked. 
The question did surprise Jack a little, he cocked an eyebrow. 
"I'm sure they have, why?" Jack asked. 


"I'm trusting you're word here not to be a stool pigeon Jackie. See that kid on stage?" John nodded to the 
stage, with Jack looking. 


"A friend of his got nabbed, he's trying to find him. Out of my kind heart, I'm giving him a little help with my 


connections." John explained. 
"Connections?" Jack laughed under his breath. 
John pouted, "you know everything that goes in this city Jackie, don't act coy." 


"Listen John, | get it. He's just a kid, but both you and | know his group does not keep anyone alive when they 


nab people." Jack reasoned. 


John sighed, "I know." He let his fingers drum slightly on the table, "I guess maybe l'm asking since itd give me 


a clear conscious." 

"From what | heard, they didn't take no body." Jack shook his head. 

"You sure?" John asked. 

Jack pouted however, "now you say | know everything, and now you're questioning me?" He scoffed 


"Just want to be sure Jackie." John smiled. 


Sure he could trust Jack's word since there wasn't a time that he'd ever lie to him. 
John just wondered if there was something more to this than Josh knew about. 
"You could always ask him yourself." Jack suggested, he nodded his head to the side. 
John looked across the room seeing David sitting at a table chatting up some girl. 
"Think you're right Jackie." John smiled, getting up from the table. 


| was kidding!" Jack tried to stop John, but it was too late. 


Josh let out a small sigh of sweet relief when he finished his two songs. 

Now he could do a little snooping himself. 

Josh was backstage, and made his way off to the floor. 

He casually made his way to the floor, pretending to be interested in the band on stage while wandering. 
He perked up when he seen John, his eyes followed him towards another table, with David sitting there. 
"You sure you're not an actress?" David coyly asked. 

"No I'm not~" The girl giggled a little excitedly. 

David just happened to look over seeing John walk up to them. 

David's eyes widened, with a big smile spreading on his face. 

When John had gotten closer, David got up from the table in an instant, he pulled John into a tight hug. 
John was only slightly surprised, but hugged back. 


"What're you doing here Johnny? How've you been? Finally out of your desert?" David was practically beaming 
with excitement. 


John was very relieved David was happy to see him. 
"Working, you mind catching up?" John asked, smiling back at David. 


"Anything for you John~" David smiled. 
David looked back at the girl sitting at the table, "amscray." Saying firmly. 


The girl huffed, under her breath, then leaving the table 

David and John sat together at the table 

"Did you want anything to drirk?" David offered 

John gestured with his hand, "no, trying to cut back, but thank you" 

David pouted a little, but smiled again since he should be just happy to have John here 

"Its been five or six years hasn't it?" John thought aloud to the last time he'd seen David 

"Seven years, and four months.. To be exact" David smiled 

"Still have your attention to detail | see" John chuckled under his breath. 

"Course, | seen Chadwick a couple of nights ago too. Have you seen him lately?" David asked 

John shook his head, "its been over a year since he came around, and that's how | want to keep it" 


"You're stubborn like a mule Johnny, you know that?" David happily teased. 


Josh had taken a seat at a table near theirs, mostly he could eavesdrop on the two of them. 
"Could | get a sour please." Josh had asked a wait staff that was walking by. 


At least if Josh was drinking, it made it seem like he was just here for the music, and seemed much less 
suspicious. 


Josh did find it interesting however that it was obvious that John knew David. 


From what Josh knew about John and Chadwick's past, he supposed that it did make sense. Since David did work 
for the mob, with John and Chadwick having to work for them at some time. 


It was also interesting to see well how happy David looked, he was like a kid at Christmas time. 


He remembered a couple of nights before, how David seemed pretty happy to see Chadwick as well. 


Maybe this would be good for Josh, if John could get something out of David he'd be able to locate Michael 
finally. 


"So what made you want to do a delivery for one our clubs?" David asked 

"Why arent you happy?" John questioned back 

"Now don't you go switching the subject Johnny, Im not like Chadwick" David smiled 
"Maybe l'm tired of being a desertfox, you think of that?" John answered. 

"Johnny~ Don?t lie, you're better than that" David said in a sing song tore. 

John sighed, “alright, lm doing a favor for someone” 

Josh listened more carefully, very much hoping John wasn't throwing him under the bus 


‘One of the business's | sell for has a son, just doing him a favor by using one of my connections. To have him 


play on stage tonight. If you don't believe me ask Jackie who's also here." John explained. 
Josh let out a small sigh of relief. 

"Well isn't that sweet of you." David teased. 

"You should know better than anyone here Trouble." John said in a matter of fact tone. 
David made a slight face, possibly thinking of what John said, then smiling at the nickname. 
It made David grin happily. 

"Enough about me, how've you been?" John asked. 


"Well since the last time you've seen me, I've moved up in ranks Johnny. Being Farrell's right hand." David 


boasted. 


Josh perked up when he heard a name he hadn't before. 

For what he could assume that, this was the leader of the group David worked for. 

"Well aren't you a big boy now" John had teased 

David didn't mind the teasing, "I have come a long way Johnny, you should be happy for me" 

"lam, its nice to see you don't get your hands dirty as much." John replied. 

"Now how do you know that?" David grinned, he had a hand under his chin as he leaned against the table 


"Well common sense, l'm sure you have a decent amount of power where you stand. Killing, kidnapping, 


laundering might be out of your hands." John answered simply. 
Josh listened more carefully, since he was pretty sure this might help him. 
David smiled a bit slyly, "you think so?" 


"Well be honest, tell me if you've done any of the things | listed then. Not like I'd think anything less than you." 
John chuckled under his breath. 


Josh's focus was on their table, but his ears did perk up when he hear an amazing trumpet solo. 
Josh pushed it aside, to hear if David would mention anything about Michael. 


"Then you should also remember that | don't lie, but you're a little right | don't get my hands dirty as much." 
David shrugged. 


"Being with the big boys making you modest now? l'm pretty sure there was a time you did boast about 
everything you did, like the stubborn cocky bastard you were" John teased. 


"You should know better too Johnny, people change, and grow up. l'm definitely not the street urchin anymore 
when you two first found me." David gave a small smile, possibly briefly thinking back to his youth. 


Josh pouted a little, since it didn't seem like David was gonna spill anything anytime soon. 


Maybe it was the environment, possibly David knew better than to blab his business, since you never knew 


who could be listening. 
Damn... 


Josh and John might have to think of another strategy or.. 


"Give Michael Balzary a hand ladies and gentlemen!" A man boasted on stage. 
Josh thought he felt his heart stop. 

He quickly turned his head to look at the stage. 

Seeing a young man giving a bow. 


It was Michael. 
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Josh was wide eyed as he stared at the stage. 

There he was. 

Josh could feel his heart pounding in his chest. 

Michael was right there, perfectly fine. 

He seen that gap tooth grin smile happily, he didn't seem to be in pain, or hurt. 

He was waving to the audience then disappearing behind stage, so that the next band to get ready to come out. 
Josh shot up like a bolt of lightning and headed backstage. 

John and David easily forgotten 

Thankfully it was helpful that Josh had played on stage, so it was much easier to get back stage. 
Michael was happily chatting away with someone near a dressing room. 

Michael's bright blue eyes noticed Josh rushing right up. 

Michael smiled at him. 

Josh's chest hurt again, so many emotions were going through him, he could barely contain it. 
Josh felt some tears that pricked the corners of his eyes. 


Without even thinking, or saying anything Josh reached out and hugged Michael so tightly. He needed to make 


sure he wasn't dreaming any of this. 


"Josh what's wrong? Are you alright?" Michael asked, he easily returned the hug. 
He'd wondered what was the matter with Josh. 
Josh couldn't have spoken if he tried, even if he did he was pretty sure he'd break down crying more. 


Michael gave Josh a few pats on the back, figuring if he calmed him down, maybe he could get some answers 


out of him. 


"Josh come on let's sit down" Michael offered, managing to get Josh in the dressing room they were standing 


near, 
Josh still clung to Michael all the while. 

Mostly afraid that he'd let go, and that Michael would suddenly disappear on him. 
When Josh managed to gather his bearings, he took a deep breath. 

Michael of course was still quite concerned what was wrong with his friend 


"A-are you alright? Did they hurt you, where'd they take you?" Josh started rambling off questions to 
Michael. 


"| should be asking you the same thing Josh, hurt me? What're you talking about?" Michael questioned back. 
Josh rubbed a hand over his face, he wondered if maybe he didn't word things right for Michael. 

"They took you! The people that | saw kill that cop!" Josh said in a hushed tone. 

Michael blinked, then looked around wondering if this was some joke. 


"What're you talking about Josh?.. Nobody took me?." Michael was still trying to wrap his head around all of 
this. 


He wondered where Josh got this ridiculous story from. 
Josh almost seemed at a loss for words. 

No... 

NO. 


“Anthony said." Josh started, with his words trailing off. 


Josh felt a tight knot in his stomach. 
Did Anthony... Lie to him? 
"Anthony said what?" Michael asked, seeing Josh almost go into some type of daze. 


"Where have you been?! Y-you were gone for a few days a few weeks ago.. W-where were you?" Josh almost 
snapped, but he needed to know. 


Michael was confused, but thought back. 


"I stayed the night at Anthony's place, | had to play late for a gig. So | stayed with him for a while, he said 
that he called you to tell you that?" Michael explained. 


Was this really happening? 

Was this all just some wild fucking goose chase? 

And for what? 

That's what Josh didn't understand about any of this. 


All the things he'd done to try and locate Michael, the lengths he went through, almost getting killed, sleeping 


with a stranger for crying out loud. 
Josh put his face in his hands, his head was reeling from all of this. 
Another thought came to mind for Josh. 

"Didn't you wonder where | was?" Josh then asked, almost sounding defeated 


"Anthony said that you were downstate staying with your parents, till things blew over with you know.. The 
thing that happened... I've been staying with Anthony since.. Well it was a bit lonely." Michael then explained. 


It sounded like Anthony was making up a lot of bullshit in his absence, but the question was for what? What 


possible purpose was this roose for? 
Josh let out a heavy sigh, then looking up at Michael. 
Michael's eyes showed that usual concern he had for his friends. 


He couldn't be mad at him, since it looked like he had no idea what was going on 


One thing was for certain Josh was going to get to the bottom of all of this. 

Josh soon sat up, “let's get out of here" He urged. 

Josh didnt know what was going on, but he sure as hell wouldn't be staying at this club any longer to find out 
"Oh | cant" Michael shook his head. 


"Why not?" Josh frowned. 


"Usually Anthony's been picking me up from my gigs lately, if | just left | think he'd be worried." Michael's 
eyes flickered over to the side. 


Something inside Josh almost snapped. 

ANTHONY WOULD BE WORRIED?! 

Try thinking that your friend was kidnapped, and that | thought you were fucking dead somewhere! 
Josh took a deep breath, since he didnt want to snap at Michael. 


"Michael. Anthony has lied to me, | want answers. So the only way that I'm going to get them is if you come 


with me, understand?" Josh explained as calmly as possible. 
"l'Il explain everything on the way.. Just please." Josh practically begged. 


It was obvious that yes Michael understood something off was happening, and he knew that Josh would never 


lie to him. Especially making up some elaborate lie like this. 
Michael nodded, "okay." 
Josh sighed softly, he was relieved that Michael would come with him. 


Even though Josh had no idea what the hell was going on, at least now he had all the cards to get some 
answers out of Anthony finally. 
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Josh held onto Michael's hand as they made their way through the club. 


Mostly it was Josh's paranoia that was getting to him again, he was not letting Michael out of his sight till all 
of this was figured out. 


Josh noticed John was right where he left him, still talking with David 

John happened to notice Josh across the room. 

Josh gestured with his head turning to the side. 

From what John could assume, that it was time to go. 

"You're leaving?.." David pouted, since he was enjoying talking to John a lot. 

"I have another stop tonight, | probably procrastinated enough." John explained. 


"Well... Alright, don't be a stranger. Maybe we can catch up somewhere a bit more quiet next time." David 


smiled slyly. 


John blushed ever so slightly, "deal" He nodded, then getting up from his seat to head out the back. 


"Who's this?" John asked. 
They were back to the car, with Michael looking just as confused as John. 
"My friend, the one | was trying to find" Josh answered as they all piled in the car. 


John seemed to relieved, and happy at the same time hearing this. 


"How'd you-" John was about to ask Josh plenty of questions about this. 
"I'll explain when we get back." Josh answered. 


John figured that was fair enough, and knew that probably leaving as soon as possible was best. 


"He got a name?" John asked once they'd gotten back. 
"Michael" Josh said. 
"Hello?" Michael nodded to John. 


Personally John couldn't wait to hear everything, since he'd been worried about Josh's friend actually being 


dead. So this was definitely good news to have. 

Josh ventured to the patio to find Chadwick, he was lying back on a hammock, about to get some sleep. 
"Wake up!" Josh said, then giving the hammock a shake. 

"Eh what?.. You're back already?" Chadwick snorted awake. 

"| gotem!" Josh grinned 

Chadwick sat up, "got who?" He then yawned 


"My friend that got nabbed" Josh smiled more. 


"Anthony lied to me... But it just doesn't make any sense at all" Josh shook his head. 
Himself, Michael, and John were at the kitchen table. 
"Told you you couldn't trust him." Chadwick commented, his head was poking into the kitchen window. 


Since of course John wouldn't let Chadwick in the actual house still. 


"You didn't notice anything odd?" Josh asked Michael. 

"Well.. He was acting a little strange, but | didn't think anything of it too much. | know he was under a lot of 
pressure from his dad lately, you know scared of fucking up. He didn't tell me anything though." Michael shook 
his head, as he explained all he knew. 

"Well just try to lay out everything you know Josh, he told you to be on the run, he wanted you to be a 
certain place, he lied about the kidnapping. You two know you're friend better, than say me, and palooka over 
there." John reasoned, with Chadwick huffing a little from the window. 

At least John was the logical person here, in a way it was relieving for Josh. 


Josh did think about it, going by what he knew, and by what Michael told him. 


Maybe it was something to do with his dad, but Josh didn't really know what role he'd play himself in 
whatever the hell Anthony had planned for him if he would have went to that motel. 


At least everything was in Josh's favor right now, he had Michael so there was no leverage from Anthony. 


Anthony had no idea where they were either. 


"Don't think about it too hard kid, now that you have your little friend you got all the time in the world don't 
you?" Chadwick piped up, having noticed Josh's focused expression 


Josh wasn't so sure about that, seeing as Anthony had gone through this elaborate plan. Who knew what he 


was gonna do when Michael was gone. 

"Whatever is going on, there needs to be a plan Chadwick" John snapped. 

Chadwick rolled his eyes, "well considering the circumstances, | say we celebrate!" He smiled. 
John, Josh, and Michael, didn't really understand celebrating. 

"Other kid." Chadwick looked at Michael. 


"You have no idea what he went through to find you, | know you weren't really nabbed but, he risked his life 
to find you." Chadwick added. 


Michael certainly looked concerned hearing that, then looking at Josh wondering if it was true. 


Josh itched his head and looked away bashfully. 


Chadwick reached into his jacket pocket to take out his flask, then taking a big swig of it. He held it out for 


anyone to take. 

"Dont you dare bring that swill into herel" John snapped. 

Though to everyone's surprise Josh got up to go to the kitchen window. 

Chadwick was right though, this was a bit of a victory for Josh, why not enjoy it for whatever it was. 
Josh took the flask. 

"You're gonna go blind drinking that stuff Josh." John warned. 

Though it was too late as Josh took a big swig of it. 

Josh grimaced, somehow he managed to swallow, he let out a big cough. 

Chadwick let out a small laugh, seeing Josh practically get sick 

"W-what is that? Paint thinner?" Josh still was making a sour face, giving it back to Chadwick. 


"You're only saying that since you don't have the taste for alcohol yet kid" Chadwick reasoned, then taking 


another swig. 


"If there's going to be any drinking in this house, it's gonna be from my stash understand” John huffed, getting 


up from his seat, to go into the cellar. 
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Josh and Michael were slow dancing in John's living room. 

The soft music from the gramophone, filling out the living room, and the lower level of the house. 
Michael was actually propped up by Josh. 

Since well Michael was quite the light weight in drinking, his face was a light pink as Josh held him. 


The ‘celebrating’ was short, Josh and Michael couldn't exactly hold their alcohol well. It was any wonder how 
Josh was up on his two feet still. 


Josh's mind was in a fog, he sighed softly 

When the music stopped, Josh gently sat Michael down on the sofa in the room. 

Michael was mostly passed out, especially now that he had his head resting against the cushions. 
Josh gave him a kiss on the side of his head, then wandering to the gramophone. 

He cranked it, and reset the needle to start the record again 

When he turned around he bumped into John 

"Oh... Sorry." Josh giggled a little. 

John sighed, “think it's bedtime for you two" 

Josh leaned a lite against John, "but Im not tired=" He smiled. 

Josh wrapped his arms around John's neck 


"You're drunk" John carefully removed Josh's arms from around his neck. 


"Bed" John added firmly. 

Josh pouted quite a bit, "fine... 

Josh let go of John to go over to the couch, he helped pick up Michael, and headed upstairs. 
John waited till he heard the footsteps go upstairs, before going to the kitchen 

"Well isn't that sweet of you." Chadwick mocked, his head still poking through the kitchen window. 
"He's a kid, and he's drunk" John said simply. 

"But you're not a kid." Chadwick grinned slyly. 

John flushed a little in the face, "shut up." 

Chadwick shrugged, "you'll miss me when I'm gone." He said knowingly. 

"Doubt it, I'll be grateful once this is all over." John snapped. 


John reached on the counter for the wine bottle, he was hesitant. Then pulling his hand away, deciding against 
it. 


"Well that's new." Chadwick commented. 
"What?" John frowned. 

"Cutting back now?" Chadwick asked 
John flushed a little, "yeah?" He snapped. 


"Just relax Johnny, think that's good to give the liver a rest." Chadwick tried to reach for the bottle through 
the window. 


It was just a hair out of reach. 
John grabbed the bottle himself, and held it out for Chadwick. 


Chadwick leaned his head in closer, John was holding the bottle by the neck, and pouring the wine right into 
Chadwick's mouth. 


Chadwick had his lips pressed against the opening, he drank whatever was left in the bottle. 


John pulled it away, when it was empty. 

"Pretty sure the kids are asleep now~" Chadwick smiled slyly. 

John leaned against the counter, then leaning down so he was eye level with Chadwick 
"And?" John mocked 

"Missed you Johnny, being here for these few weeks has been really nice." Chadwick said 
Which was the truth, this was the longest Chadwick's ever stayed at John's home. 

Even though it was the outside for the most part. 


"You could have lived here, but no you have too much pride to swallow, and not say you wanted to stay." John 
frowned. 


He wasn't falling for Chadwick's tricks. 
"You're right." Chadwick agreed. 


"And another thing..What?.." John was about to go on some tangent, but stopped short when he heard Chadwick 


agree with him. 

Chadwick shrugged, "you're right, maybe this place is growing on me, but it's nice to be out here with you." 
"Course it is." John answered. 

"You like it I'm here don't you?" Chadwick questioned. 

He didn't tease John, he was just curious. 

"You're a headache, the only reason why | let you stay is on account of the kid." John frowned, 

"You could have easily told me to leave, and stay outside your property." Chadwick reasoned. 

"You don't know shit Chadwick." John thought about closing the window right on Chadwick's head. 

"| miss you." Chadwick said again, maybe some longing in his voice. 


John's eyes shifted away briefly. 


He wasn't about to fall for Chadwick's tricks again and.. 

Chadwick reached out to caress the side of John's face. 

John instinctively flinched, his head pulling away out of Chadwick's reach. 

Chadwick himself certainly seemed a little disappointed. 

John however looked around briefly, his eyes then shifting to the floor like he was in brief thought. 
Chadwick didn't say anything. 

John reached over Chadwick, opening the window wider. 

If you can get through this window... I'll let you sleep in here tonight." John offered graciously. 

That perked Chadwick right up. 

It was lucky he was so tall as he was, having to do a little jump to climb up through the window. 

John of course gave no help to this, since if Chadwick was coming in, he sure as hell was gonna earn it. 
Chadwick managed to shimmy his way inside, then almost falling onto the floor as he made it over the counter. 
Chadwick knocked over a few things, with John thankfully catching them before crashing onto the floor. 
"Would you watch what you're doing you ignoramus!" John whispered. 

Since he didn't want Chadwick making a commotion, and waking up Josh and Michael upstairs. 

Chadwick let out a small laugh, once he was back on his feet, and dusted himself off. 

"Shhh~" Chadwick said, his tone playful. 

John let out an annoyed sigh, as he set everything back on the counter again. 


"lIl meet you in the back, | get you a blanket and pillow so-" John started off, but was cut short when 
Chadwick grabbed him by the wrist. 


John didn't seem startled or annoyed, then Chadwick made him suddenly turn around to face him. 


Chadwick pulled him closer, his hand still holding onto John's wrist, then placing a hand on the small of his back 


keeping him in place. 


John's dark eyes, staring back into Chadwick's. 

Chadwick didn't waste time, he closed the space, he kissed John softly on the lips. 

Chadwick sighed against John's lips, like the small kiss itself was satisfying. 

John felt Chadwick's hot breath against his face, his eyes briefly flickering down 

Chadwick's grip around John's wrist slackened, he pulled him closer still. 

They were chest to chest, John felt his heart race, as Chadwick kissed him again. 

It was still soft and gentle. 

John's face soon grew hot. 

Maybe it was the way Chadwick held onto him, caressing his waist, and keeping him close. 

John was reluctant at first, most likely fighting with some inner turmoil, wanting to tell Chadwick to stop. 
He didn't stop him. 

John kissed back, his hands touching Chadwick's chest, as their kiss grew more and more passionate. 


Chadwick pressed John up against the kitchen wall. 


Josh yawned softly, he didn't really know how he managed it, but he got Michael and himself to bed. 
"Josh?.." Michael mumbled out 

"Mh?" Josh looked over as he was getting undressed. 

"| was thinking, just.. Whatever happens don't hurt him okay?." Michael said softly. 

Even though Josh may have been drunk, he knew what and who Michael was referring too. 


That didn't seem much like a promise that Josh could keep, since he had no idea what all of this even was. 


What Anthony had gotten himself into. 

Josh looked at Michael, who was on the verge of consciousness, and passing out at any moment again. 
Especially now that he was in a comfortable bed. 

"| promise." Josh lied, he leaned down to kiss Michael's temple. 


That seemed to make Michael finally pass out again, maybe from the relief that Josh would leave Anthony 


alone, or maybe just the alcohol getting to him again. 
Josh let out a heavy sigh, he felt bad blatantly lying like this, but what could he do. 
He itched his head, maybe he could talk to Chadwick about it or even John. 


As much as sleeping was appealing to Josh right now, there was that bright energy buzzing in his head to keep 
him awake. 


He was in his night shirt, and boxers, when he heard a light thump outside in the hallway. 

Josh wondered if John was getting ready for bed himself. 

Maybe it wouldn't hurt to talk to John, this time maybe not coming off as easy as he did earlier. 
Josh blushed a little, he blamed it on the alcohol. 

Without even really thinking, he went to the door and opened it wide. 

Josh peeked down the darkened hallway. 


Josh only managed to catch brief movement down the hallway, it was fast, then hearing hushed tones of 


Voices. 

Josh stepped out, and shut the door behind him. 

He walked down the hallway, and stopped at John's room. 

He did hear movement on the other side, without even really thinking he gave the door a light knock 
The movements stopped. 


It seemed to be several moments, before the bedroom door opened a little. 


"Yes?" John poked his head out, his face evidently blushing. 

Oh... Um.. If you're still awake.. And wouldn't mind I'd like to talk to you." Josh said. 
Even though Josh was drunk he did notice John was acting a little funny. 

"In the morning.” John answered back. 

That made Josh pout a little, since he was hoping to talk to John now. 

Well maybe he could go downstairs, and sneak outside to talk to Chadwick. 

"Unless you wanna join us in here." Chadwick said. 


The bedroom door had opened a little wider, Chadwick let his head rest on John's shoulder, while his hands 


caressed John's waist. 


John turned an even brighter pink in the face, since he didn't exactly want Josh to see he let this idiot into his 


house. 
Josh seemed a little surprised, he blushed a little in the face himself. 


John was about to tell Josh to go to bed, and that they would talk in the morning, with Josh himself beating 
him to it. 


"Okay" Josh said 
John was surprised, while Chadwick just had a perverted grin on his face 

Chadwick forcefully pulled John back, by the waist. So there was room for Josh to step inside. 
John was obviously reluctant, he blushed when he felt Chadwick's hot breath against his ear. 
"Come on Johnny, itll be a little fun wouldnt it?" Chadwick chuckled softly. 

"You didn't even ask if | was alright with it" John whispered back 


"He's cute, come on. Don't you wanna see those cute little legs over your shoulders when you're fucking him?" 


Chadwick asked slyly. 
Chadwick's hands started to unbutton John's vest he had on. 


John's dark eyes looked over at the doorway, Josh shyly stepped into the room. 


Josh's eyes were bashfully looking to the floor. 

Now all of a sudden Josh wasn't sure if this was a good idea, in theory it did. 

Since John and Chadwick were both handsome men, they had attractive personalities. 

They were both taking care of him. 

Though the other hand, was that Josh knew well of Chadwick and John's past. 

How they were lovers, now it just felt like he was intruding on their intimate time together. 

"Sit on the bed" John instructed. 

Josh swallowed thickly, he carefully stepped over, and sat on the edge of the bed. 

Chadwick snickered a little under his breath. 

Chadwick then made John turn around to face him. 

"Are you just gonna make him watch? | can get into that.” Chadwick teased, he leaned down to kiss John 
I'm not gonna spook him." John frowned, but kissed back nonetheless. 

"Gets me hard hearing you being all caring." Chadwick smirked, his hands unbuttoning the front of John's shirt. 
Josh was shyly watching from the bed. 

Chadwick leaned down to kiss John's collarbone that was now exposed from unbuttoning his shirt. 
Chadwick briefly locked eyes with Josh. 

Josh blushed several degrees. 


Chadwick had a sly grin on his face, since personally it was worth seeing embarrassed expressions from both 


John and Josh. 
Josh swallowed thickly, he could feel his heart pounding in his chest. 
Josh couldn't hear the murmuring words exchanged, between Chadwick and John. 


Josh watched, as Chadwick's hands caressed John's waist. 


Both Chadwick, and John looked over at Josh. 

Josh felt his heart pounding even louder. 

Chadwick nuzzled the side of John's face, more soft words exchanged. 

Eventually they pulled away from each other. 

John stepped closer to Josh till he was in front of the younger man 

Josh was blushing, he looked up at John with shy upturned eyes. 

John caressed under Josh's chin, his thumb rubbing over his bottom lip. 

John then leaned down, "you really wanna be in here?" He asked. 

His dark eyes staring right back into Josh's matching ones. 

Josh swallowed thickly, he blushed more. 

"Yeah.." Josh whispered out, his eyes flickering away. 

"Look at me." John said. 

Josh looked back at John. 

John caressed the side of Josh's neck, then planting a small kiss on his lips. 

Josh touched John's chest, as their kiss continued. 

Josh felt movement between his legs, rough hands caressed his thighs, a shiver soon went down his spine. 
His boxers were pulled right off his slim hips. 

It briefly startled Josh, he tried pulling away from John. 

John however kept him firmly in place, their kiss deepened 

Josh felt those same rough hands, now caressing his his waist, then down to his hips. 


Josh couldn't help, but feel aroused, from what he could assume Chadwick was giving him these touches. 


Josh groaned into John’s mouth, his hands clinging tighter against John's shirt. 

"Ah-h" Josh moaned out audibly against John's lips. 

Josh blushed deeply, as Chadwick started to lick and suck his cock 

John pulled away a little from the kiss, "you ever do that to someone before?" He asked abruptly. 
Josh let out a shallow pant, it felt really good what Chadwick was doing to him. 

Josh gave out a shy nod, since he doubted he could form a sentence right now. 

"Good" John said. 

Now John himself had a sly smile on his face. 

John let go of Josh, then he reached down to unbuckle his pants. 

They barely stayed on his hips, as he took out his half hard length. 

Josh's blush seemed to travel down to his neck 

Josh had only done this a handful of times before, he leaned forward taking John's cock right into his mouth. 
John put a hand to Josh's head. 

John let out a pleasant sigh, he felt Josh groaning around his cock, as Chadwick continued to take care of him. 
Josh held onto John's hips. 

Josh was a bit sloppy in how he sucked cock, he was still a tad inexperienced, and it certainly showed. 
Especially if you compared it to how expertly Chadwick was working Josh over. 

It was a bit overwhelming for Josh. 

Josh let out a whimpered groan, he didn't last long as he came into Chadwick's mouth 

Chadwick didn't seem to mind thankfully, he pulled his mouth off of Josh's cock, and swallowed 
Chadwick looked up at John with a playful glare. 


John stared back, he then carefully pushed Josh's mouth off his cock. 


Josh shyly looked up, wondering if he really did do a bad job. 

John leaned down again, "you did fine." He kissed him on the side of his face. 

Josh blushed again. 

John pulled away, with himself, and Chadwick getting undressed. 

Josh's eyes watched them carefully. 

Chadwick unbuttoned his sleeves, then the front of his shirt. 

John however started with his pants, then stopping when he just had to unbutton his shirt. 
Josh noticed the reluctance of this. 

Chadwick had taken off his shirt, it was part of the crumpled heap on the floor. 

Chadwick had plenty of scars across his chest, and abdomen. 

Chadwick stepped over, so he was close to John once again. 

Josh couldn't hearing the soft exchanging of words. 

Josh did feel a little jealous, he wanted to know what they were saying, 

Chadwick and John shared a kiss. 

Chadwick smiled against John’s lips, then caressing the side of his face. 

"You're always beautiful to me." Chadwick said softly. 

John blushed, he felt weak in the knees again. 

He let Chadwick unbutton the front of his shirt. 

Chadwick took his time, he reached to try and touch John's chest, though John himself stopped him. 
John's eyes embarrassingly looking away. 


Chadwick whispered sweet nothings into John's ear, making him relent, and letting Chadwick touch him. 


Chadwick pushed the shirt off of John's shoulders. 

The shirt itself fluttered to the floor. 

Chadwick's hands gently caressed John's chest. 

John's eyes were still looking away from him. 

When John did turn around, Josh looked at John's chest. 


He had the same type of scars, though there was one large deep on across his chest, then leading down to his 


stomach, 

Josh wondered what that could have been from, maybe he'd ask John about it another time. 
Once Chadwick and John were undressed, things seemed to move a lot quickly in Josh's eyes. 
Josh was lying on his back, John was hovering over him. 

John was straddling him. 

Josh felt his heart pounding in his chest again. 

Chadwick was behind John, he kissed up John's neck, as he held onto his naked hips. 
"Uh--hhh!" Josh squeezed his eyes shut, as John started to thrust into him. 

John groaned under his breath as Chadwick slid his cock right into him. 


"You two are really cute together." Chadwick teased playful. 


Josh was panting deeply, there was a strong blush across his face. 
John was panting over him. 


Chadwick however was still quite hard, sure he could keep going and finish inside John, but where was the fun 


in that? 


Chadwick nuzzled against John's shoulder. 


He waited till John and Josh managed to gather their bearings a bit 

Things soon switched around, they were all lying on their sides, with Josh squished between Chadwick and John 
Chadwick had his front to Josh's back, while John was facing Josh's front: 

Chadwick made Josh turn his head to look at him, he leaned forward to kiss Josh. 

Josh eagerly kissed back, he groaned into Chadwick's mouth. 

Josh turned even more flush when John started to touch his cock 


Chadwick used his hand to lift up Josh's leg a little, while his other hand was used to guide his cock into the 


younger man: 

Josh whimpered in his mouth. 

It hurt a little, seeing as Chadwick was bigger than John, but the pain soon subsided. 
Josh's whimpers soon turned into moans. 

Josh's head was forcefully pulled away from from Chadwick's mouth. 

Josh faced John once again, with John pulling him into a deep kiss. 

John's own length was quite hard watching them. 

John wrapped his hand around his cock, and Josh's, stroking them together. 

Josh blushed deeply again, in a needy fashion, he rocked his hips into John's hand, and cock. 
Chadwick kept his thrust firm, since he was getting pretty close. 


Josh seemed to blush all over, it was certainly overwhelming for him, to be touched, fucked, and kissed so 


roughly. 
Their cocks seemed to slicken into John's hand. 
Josh only lasted moments before coming. 


John, and Chadwick however lasted a little longer. 


Chadwick grunted under his breath as he finally came hard into Josh, he lightly bit his shoulder in the process. 
Josh was panting deeply, he felt completely exhausted now. 

John pulled Josh into one last slow deep kiss. 

Josh sleepily kissed back, he could barely keep his eyes open 

"Get some sleep." John coved softly to Josh, he kissed him on his cheek 

Josh need to be told twice. 

John let out a soft sigh under his breath, he was flush in the face. 

He let Chadwick kiss the side of his face, and up his neck 

John couldn't help, but preen a little from the attention 

Josh was passed out beside them, his face pressed into the pillow lightly snoring, 

"Stop." John said softly, his head turning shyly away from Chadwick's soft kisses. 

"Can't help it Johnny, you know when | get going | can't stop~" Chadwick chuckled softly, and holding John close. 


John would never admit it, but he loved this attention he craved it, and finally getting it made him weak in the 


knees like some schoolgirl all over again 

Though John enjoyed the afterglow for what it was, reality did sink in a lite. 
John looked over at Josh's unconscious form. 

Mostly if it wasn't for this kid, he doubted they'd ever had gotten together. 
"He's a good kid you know." John said abruptly 

"Mh" Chadwick grunted out 

"Hope you'll keep an eye on him till this is all over.” John added 


"Mh..." 


John pouted a little, "hope you're listening to me, and not nodding off 

"No, just thinking is all" Chadwick sighed, his eyes did shift over to Josh. 

"About?" John asked. 

"Can | ask you something Johnny, say if | did stop what | do, would you want me back?" Chadwick asked. 
John seemed to chuckle under his breath at the very sentiment. 

"Think hell would freeze before." John trailed off, seeing Chadwick looking at him seriously. 

"You have to be joking.” John shook his head. 

"L aint Johnny." Chadwick smiled. 

"What? So you're gonna up and quit now? Why now huh?" John frowned a little. 


"Like | said before, maybe staying here with you so long, made me realize how much | missed what | had." 
Chadwick explained. 


"I'll believe it when | see it" John frowned. 

Chadwick kissed John on the lips. 

John did kiss back. 

"There is one small thing... | still need to take care of." Chadwick said. 

"And what would that be?" John asked, figuring there was always one more thing with Chadwick. 

"Now you promise you won't get mad Johnny.” Chadwick said. 

That made John frown more. 

"What is it?" 

"Now don't go snapping my head off till | explain everything alright?" Chadwick started to explain himself. 
John had that familiar glare in his eyes. 


"You best be telling me right now, what you're hiding.” John snapped. 
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Josh groggily opened his eyes, he let out a heavy groan mixed sigh, as he rolled over the on the bed. 
He was certainly never drinking again.. 

He felt like shit, he had cotton mouth, and a terrible headache on top of it. 

Small thoughts came to him, he was pretty sure he was easy last night. 

Josh turned a little red in the face, when more thoughts came into his head. 


It took Josh several moments to realize he was alone in bed, John's room was slightly darkened, since the 


curtains were still drawn. 

It was most likely John kept them that way, so Josh could sleep better. 

He wondered if everyone was awake. 

Josh lied there in bed, his eyes staring at the ceiling. 

He was going to have to figure out, what he was going to say to Anthony today. 

He didn't plan any of that yet. 

Should he be direct or play dumb and see how Anthony likes a taste of his own medicine. 
As much as Josh would love to do the latter, that was unlike him to be so spiteful. 

Josh just wanted the truth. 


Maybe if he knew the truth, whatever Anthony had planned or what was going on could be figured out, they 


could work together. 


Josh rubbed his eyes with the palms of his hands. 


There was an uneasy feeling in his stomach. 
Maybe it was the hangover, or slightly scared at what was to come next. 
Josh swallowed thickly, a shallow sigh passed his lips. 


He soon sat up, and slipped out of bed to get dressed. 


Josh took a peek into the guest bedroom, where he left Michael. 

Michael was fast asleep still, a light snore filling the room. 

Josh was relieved to see that. 

He headed downstairs in hopes to maybe speak with John to get some advice. 

Josh looked all around the lower level of the house, and even checking the mudroom. 
No sign of John. 

Josh walked out to the patio, he didn't see anyone out there. 


He smelled some smoke, he ventured to the side of the house seeing Chadwick sitting in a chair, smoking in the 


shade. 

"Thought you'd sleep later, like your little friend" Chadwick spoke first breaking the silence. 
Josh flushed a little. 

It was pretty hard to ignore what they all did last night. 

"Where's John?" Josh asked, trying to change the subject. 

"Out" Chadwick answered, then taking another drag off of his cigarette. 


"Do you know when he's coming back?" Josh then asked. 


He'd hoped to get some advice from John before calling Anthony. 
ee 

Something seemed a little off, but Josh couldnt quite place it 

There was a long silence between them. 

"Since | have my friend back, you can like you know.. Go.. IF you want to." Josh prompted. 

Chadwick let out a small chuckle under his breath, some smoke passing through his lips in the process. 
"So whare you gonna do when lim gone huh?" Chadwick questioned 


"Call Anthony.. See what he has to say, and figure this out.. | mean | have all the cards right now. | have time 
to think this over case things go sour." Josh explained. 


"You do?" Chadwick's tone was between playful and mocking. 


Josh frowned, "well what? | don't have a lot of options Chadwick, talking to Anthony is the first step." He 
huffed. 


"| told you from the start not to trust him." Chadwick's tone was short. 
"You want some advice Josh?" Chadwick snuffed out his cigarette in a rusty coffee can 
Josh figured why not, considering John wasn't around. 


"Get out of here, you can take your little friend too if you want, but | suggest you get out of here." Chadwick 


said. 
Josh was a little confused, "why?.." He asked. 


"Your friend ain't no friend, if you keep digging you're not gonna have no way out understand?" Chadwick said 
firmly. 


Josh didn't understand too much where all of this seriousness was coming from. 
‘| want the truth." Josh answered. 


"Josh I've been in the business long enough to know what's what. The truth ain't worth all of this, what you're 
going through, you think that's gonna matter to your ‘friend'?" Chadwick snapped a little. 


Chadwick's tone, made Josh a bit uneasy. 


"Why do you care? It's over for you, you got your money from me, you can just leave, and go back to how 
things were." Josh said. 


lm not leaving you, only on account of John. He concerned about you, and l'm not letting him get into any of 
this. He wants to stay out of business like the problems you've got yourself into kid. | respect that. So I'm 
gonna keep an eye on you till this is all over." Chadwick explained. 

Josh was surprised hearing this. 


"You love him don't you?" Josh asked 


Chadwick grunted under his breath, "you don't even know what love is yet kid, so how would you even know?" 


He shook his head. 

‘I'm pretty sure he loves you too." Josh bit back a small smile. 

He was almost positive he saw Chadwick blush. 

"Shut it kid" Chadwick gestured with his hand for Josh to leave him alone. 
Josh giggled a little, he left Chadwick be for now. 

Josh headed back inside. 


Chadwick maybe right about this, if there is the worse things to come, he just might have to run 
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It was later in the afternoon, John was still gone, and Michael was still passed out. 

It helped and was unnerving how quiet it was in John's home. 

Sure the quiet helped Josh think, but he missed hearing Chadwick and John's arguing. 

John's cat always meowing for attention from John. 

Sure Josh had Michael, but it still just felt empty to him for some reason, he couldn't explain it if he tried. 
Josh shook his head, and took a deep breath. 

He was in John's living room, he dialed Anthony's apartment first before checking the Frolic. 
Josh called the operator, "can | get connected to 152 please." 

It seemed to be a while before Josh was connected. 

"Hello?" Anthony answered. 

Josh swallowed thickly, here goes nothing. 

"Its me Josh." Josh answered back. 

There was a long silence. 

"Anthony? You there?" Josh asked, wondering if they got disconnected. 

I'm here." Anthony's tone was uneasy. 

Another silence between them. 


Thankfully Josh manned up a little, if he wanted answers he was going to have to cut to the chase. 


"| know you lied" Josh started off 

An even longer silence happened. 

"About?" Anthony may have sounded oblivious 

"About Michael" Josh said. 

There may have been some smugness in Josh's attitude. 

"How-" Anthony was about to say something with Josh cutting him off 

"| have him, so don't lie" Josh snapped right away. 

"Y-you do??? Oh thank god!" Anthony stammered, but he sounded so relieved to hear that: 
This slightly confused Josh now. 


"Why did you lie Anthony? Why did you have me going on this wild fucking goose chase huh?" Josh cut to the 


chase. 

Anthony was quiet. 

"| can't..." 

"Can't what?" Josh then asked. 

"Tell you." 

"Why the fuck not? Just tell me what's going on, whatever it is you can tell me.. Even though this was a lot 
of bullshit Anthony, | need to know. Maybe we can all figure this out together." Josh was a bit harsh in his 
tone in the beginning, but it died down into something more concerning for his friend. 


"It can't work like that Josh." Anthony sighed. 


"Then | guess I'll just hang onto Michael then till you want to talk." Josh snapped, he was about to hang up, 
when Anthony stopped him. 


"Wait!" Anthony urged. 


Josh hoped maybe now Anthony was going to talk, or give some clue as to what was going on 


'I-I cant say now.. But.. | can tell you everything in person.. Just not now.." Anthony sounded a little panicked. 
Maybe in person seemed best 

"| choose the place and when, understand?" Josh said. 

He wasn't playing by Anthony's rules, if they were gonna tak it was gonna be safe for all of them. 

'Fine" Anthony agreed 

"HI call you when you start your shift at the Frolic" Josh said, then abruptly hanging up the phone. 

Josh let out a small sigh of relief when the phone call was over. 


Josh rubbed a hand over his face, he hoped that this would work. 
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Josh picked the next night to meet with Anthony. 


This would give him the time to plan this out, one thing that was well a little unnerving is how John wasn't 


around still 

"Aren't you worried how he's been gone for a day now?" Josh asked Chadwick 

"He's a grown man kid, | don't have to babysit him like | have to you two." Chadwick sighed 
They were driving West, it was still through the desert 

Since this was the California desert there weren't exactly a lot of hiding spots. 

Michael was also with them. 

With Josh figuring if Michael was there, there could be some answers. 

"When we talk to him, you stay in the car got it?" Josh said 

Chadwick couldn't help, but let out a small chuckle, like it was some joke to him. 


"Fine kid." Chadwick sighed. 


The car was parked, and they waited 

It seemed like a while before another car showed up. 

It was hard to see out here, since it was mostly pitch black besides the moon glowing brightly in the sky. 
From what Josh could assume, it was Anthony's car that was parked, the headlights soon going out. 
Josh could mostly tell as well, there was no one else in the car with Anthony, 

Anthony got out of the car, with Chadwick turning on the headlights to his own car. 

"Go getem kid” Chadwick encouraged, he gave Josh's shoulder a pat. 

Josh swallowed thickly, nodding in return 

Josh and Michael got out of the car. 

Anthony was about to rush over, with Josh stopping him. 

"Don't come any closer.” Josh frowned 


There was a bit of anger that, had built up in Josh. Now that he has Anthony right here in person, it just 


made him more angry. 

Anthony stood still, his eyes shifting from Michael to Josh. 

"Get talking, you said you'd tell me everything in person.. So talk” Josh spat. 

Anthony looked uneasy. 

Anthony tried to find the right words to say, his footing shifted from one foot to the other. 

"l. | didn't really wanna do this Josh.. Believe me.." Anthony shook his head. 

"What's going on Anthony? Does it have to do with your father? Are you in too deep?" Josh questioned, 
"Anthony." Michael spoke up, his pale eyes looking even more saddened. 

Anthony's eyes looked away, not daring looking at either of them. 


Anthony was quiet for a long time. 


"Th-they said they were gonna kill him, if | didn't do what they said." Anthony admitted 
Though soon enough, Anthony felt panicked for saying this, like he was a stool pigeon 
‘Kill who? Were they gonna kill your dad, and who said this?" Josh then questioned 

It made sense that threats to hurt someone he cared about, had to play in this. 

"l-1 don't wanna do this anymore." Anthony shook his head 


Soon enough his palms rubbing over his eyes. 


Anthony dropped to his knees on the sand, letting out a small heave. 
Josh felt an uneasiness fill his chest. 
Whatever any of this was, Josh was sure now, that Anthony didn't want to be involved in this anymore. 


Josh looked over at Michael, who in turn looked like he was doing everything in his power not to rush over to 


his friend. 

Josh put a hand on Michael's shoulder, with the other looking at him. 

Josh gave a slight nod in the direction of Anthony. 

Michael then rushed over to Anthony's side, his knees briefly skidding on the sand. 

Michael pulled Anthony into a tight embrace. 

For some reason Josh's heart felt elated seeing this, as Anthony quietly sobbed into Michael's shoulder. 
Josh didn't know what to make of this so far. 

Whatever was going on, this seemed to be far more elaborate than Anthony was letting on 
Josh watched, as Anthony said something to Michael. 

Michael looked surprised, the two of them exchanging words. 

Maybe it was good that Michael was talking to Anthony. 

They were always so close anyways. 


Michael looked over at Josh, with his eyes widening, 


"JOSH!" Michael yelled. 


Josh was briefly startled, though before Josh keep even respond or act in any type of way everything went 
dark. 


Chadwick had knocked out Josh, with the handle of his pistol. 

Josh was face first in the sand. 

Anthony and Michael were both surprised. 

They two of them quickly got to their feet, about to rush over, with Chadwick stopping them. 

Chadwick had his pistol pointed at them, stopping them from stepping any closer. 

"Get out of here." Chadwick frowned, cocking back the pistol. 

"No that's our friend you can't-" Michael started to speak up. 

"He isn't any more, right?" Chadwick shifted his eyes to Anthony. 

Anthony's eyes flickered to the ground. 

Michael looked at Anthony not understanding. 

"That's what happens when you get in deep kid, you have to make choices like this all the time. You'll never 
know if it was the right or wrong choice, itll be something you'll have to live with the rest of your life." 
Chadwick's tone was cold. 

Chadwick then shrugged, "your part is over now kid, you're free to go. The only advice | can offer you now, in 
what I'm assuming is troubling for you. Is to get out of here, just leave it all behind. Things like this are never 
going to stop. The threats, the blackmailing, the manipulating. | doubt another way out like this is going to come 
around anytime soon, and by then it might be too late. So | suggest take him." He pointed at Michael. 

"And get the fuck out of here." Chadwick added. 

Anthony looked conflicted, his eyes looked to Josh's unconscious body on the sand. 


Anthony swallowed thickly, "what's gonna happen to him?.." 


Chadwick let out a dry chuckle under his breath, "what does it matter to you? This is what you signed up for 
kid." 


Michael was about to take a step forward with Anthony stopped him. 

Anthony took Michael's hand, tugging it back. 

Michael looked Back at Anthony. 

"We're not leaving him, he's our-" Michael was cut off. 

A single gunshot rang out, startling both Anthony and Michael. 

It hit the sand near their feet. 

"Unlike you, my job is unfinished. So I'm not gonna say it again" Chadwick sighed. 
From Anthony assumed they didn't have much time left. 

Anthony tugged at Michael's hand in the direction of his car. 

"Anthony no we're not!" Michael shook his head. 


"Yes, we are Michael. There's nothing we can do, | don't want all of this to be for nothing.. " Anthony took both 
of Michael's hands, and looked him in the eyes. 


'If we stay we're dead.. We're gonna leave okay? We're never coming back here... l-Im gonna stop all of this... 


No more this dirty stuff." Anthony explained. 

"But Josh.." Michael looked back 

Josh's body was gone, Chadwick's car was starting up, and peeled off in the sand. 
Michael was about to go running after it, with Anthony stopping him. 

Since in reality, it would be no use anyways. 


"| didn't want to do this Michael.. None of it.. But they were gonna kill you!" Anthony's eyes welled up with 


tears again 
Michael looked surprised, now knowing what Anthony's true ultimatum was. 


"They knew | cared about you.. Loved you.." Anthony tightly gritted his teeth stopping himself from getting 


anymore upset. 


There was a sinking feeling that filled Michael's chest. 

He knew Anthony couldn't be lying. 

Anthony gave Michael's hands one final tug, with Michael surprisingly stepping forward to follow Anthony. 
Them getting into the car was silent, their car ride to god knows where was silent. 

The two of them, now not even sure what to say. 


"Do you know what's gonna happen to him?" Michael finally asked, once they'd made their way out of the 
desert. 


Anthony was focused on driving, he didn't say anything. 


"Anthony?" 
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Anthony couldn't even look his father in the face. 
"I can't believe this, why did you go to them!" Blackie barked. 


"There was no way | could find the guy! If | couldn't find him, you know they were gonna.. Just figured get it 
over with now.." Anthony shook his head. 


Blackie rubbed his hand over his face, "you would think since you're my son, you'd know better than this." 
Anthony felt the gab through his chest. 
It was getting near the Frolic after hours, with the phone abruptly going off. 


Anthony went to go answer it, before he could even say anything, he held out the phone for his father to 
take. 


Since they'd immediately asked for him, on the other end, 

Blackie took the phone. 

Anthony went around cleaning the bar in the meantime, just something to keep himself busy. 
Anthony heard the clack, of when Blackie hung up the phone. 

He turned his head, watching as Blackie let out a heavy sigh once again 

Blackie rubbed his hand over his face, then glaring at his son 

Anthony flinched. 


Blackie nodded his head to the side, then heading towards the back of the bar. 


Anthony took it as his que to close up the bar early for the night 
He followed after Blackie once the front door was locked 

He headed out the back door, he seen his father in the dim light: 
Anthony stayed quiet, he stood near his father. 


He full well knew something was going on, most likely having to do with his mistake, by asking for help for his 


mess. 

After a short while, a car pulled up, with men Anthony recognized stepping out of said car. 
The men spoke to Blackie, intentionally ignoring Anthony's presence. 

Mostly likely since he was just just a kid in the mobs eyes, why waste your breath. 


"Thought you were smarter than this Blackie, taking on a junkie, losing money, and product. This is actually a 


slap in the face" A man mocked 

"It was my fault not his!" Anthony snapped right away, standing up for his father. 

Blackie shot Anthony a glare. 

Anthony clammed up right away, he shouldn't have said anything 

The man laughed, "get a load of this kid"He shook his head, then stepping towards Anthony, 


He looked down at Anthony, "kid | think you should be aware that, your mistake, is your daddy's mistake. 


Understand?" He explained. 
Anthony didn't say anything. 


He was already on very thin ice with his father, so talking back to his employers was definitely not a smart 


move. 
Anthony gave a nod understanding. 


"What was that boy? | think you have to speak up a little, | could barely hear that apology for interrupting 


me." The man said. 


Anthony held his tongue for a moment, "I'm sorry, sir.” He apologized. 


The man gave Anthony a pat on the head. 


"Think your boy is gonna go places Blackie, he knows when to fold, and bite his pride. Think you should take 


notes from him." The man mocked again. 


Anthony didn't dare look at his father, instead he watched as other men took something out of the trunk of 


their car. 
Anthony recognized it was the man, that he'd picked up to work for him and his father. 


"See you let us take care of the problem, this is over more quickly than you thought huh?" One of the men 
gestured with his hand to the man on the ground. 


"I mean that's him right?" They then asked. 

"Yeah." Blackie nodded. 

Anthony held his ground, he knew what was going to happen to this man. 

He hated how it came down to this. 

"Now with the bosses connections, we managed to figure out who this fellow is, and why he was giving you the 
trouble he had. Since only an idiot would try and steal what belongs to boss right? Or possibly a cop." They 
emphasized the last bit. 

That made Anthony, and Blackie raise their brow, looking genuinely surprised. 

Oh fuck.. 

Anthony felt panicked, this was definitely a big fuck up on his end. 

His heart was pounding in his chest, he was worried for his father, then for himself. 

‘| figured you didn't know that detail, hence why things happened like they did. Now we tried to get this pig to 
talk, nothing. Not even a made up story like how he's a father, has a wife and child. Yadda yadda." They trailed 


off then taking a pistol out from the inside of their jacket. 


"So we did more digging, because believe me we wanted all the details before this is brushed under the rug. 


Understand?" They said as they checked the chamber of the pistol to make sure it was loaded. 


Anthony swallowed thickly, he didn't bring his gun out here. 


He doubted his father had his either, there'd be no way they could defend themselves. 

"This is a cop allllllll the way from the Midwest, hence why we couldn't find him so quick. Smart on his precinct 
anyways, but not smart enough to know that this little copper is a junkie. Trying to sell and use just outside of 
Vegas." They shrugged, then stepped over to the man, bending down so he was at eye level. 

"Now you gotta understand you're pretty special, that we dragged you all the way from Vegas back to 
Hollywood in one piece. Personally you should have sold the China, and booked it out of the country, But seeing 
as you're a pig you didn't think that far ahead. I'm sure you were hoping for your boys to come in and rescue 
you when shit was getting hot. Unfortunately that's not the case, they aren't coming for you. Even when they 
find your body in the Marina, they aren't gonna touch yah. This was a sting operation gone wrong, failing 
miserably at trying to pin the boss. Now you're efforts aren't completely in vain. Thanks to you, we know that 
cops are trying to make it in. Working from the inside out. So thank you for that, but seeing as we can't have 
any of this spreading we need to officially put this under the rug. Understand? Well hah. I'm sure you do, since 
that's what you signed up for right?" They chuckled softly, then straightening up, and cocking the gun, and 
shooting the man right in the head. 

Anthony flinched, he felt nauseous seeing that man fall over to the concrete lifeless. 

It then startled him, when a loud crash was heard not too far away from them. 

"Maybe it's a stray, check to make sure." The man commanded. 

They didn't exactly need witness's around. 

Even in the darkened light, Anthony could make out the face. 

He seen Josh. 

Anthony's eyes widened, his heart was pounding so hard in his chest, his ears started ringing. 

A gunshot rang out, with one of the men's counterparts, tried shooting at Josh. 

The shot missed, hitting the brick wall on the side of the alleyway. 

"You idiot! Don't shoot!" The man gruffed, then rubbing their temples. 

"Did you even see what they looked liked?" They then asked. 

"| think it was a kid boss...” 


"Well? Go after them" They barked. 


Anthony's body seemed to have a mind of it's own, as he started to run after them, who was running after 


Josh. 

"Anthony!" Blackie called out, possibly not wanting his son to get any more involved. 

Which was no use, as Anthony booked it down the alley way. 

His body was running on pure adrenaline, he easily out ran one of the cohorts, and made it out of alley first. 
Anthony spotted Josh, he seen him run up a street in the dim streetlights. 

"Where'd he go?" The man huffed and puffed 

"He went this way!" Anthony lied, leading them in the opposite direction Josh was running from. 


"He ran down this alley, you go this way, lIl take this way around, and we can block him in!" Anthony continued 
to lie, which the man believed. 


Hopefully doing this bought Josh enough time to get far away from here. 
When Anthony came around, he bumped into the man 

"Where'd he d-disappear too???" The man huffed, trying to catching his breath. 
Anthony also panted, "think we lost him." He shook his head 


"Boss ain't gonna like that much.." The man took a handkerchief from his pocket to wipe the sweat from his 


face. 


Anthony personally didn't care, he figured Josh should be safe now at the very least. 


"Why the fuck did you run after him?!" Blackie barked at his son. 


"We're in deep shit dad, if | didn't at least try to do something how does that look huh?" Anthony snapped right 
back. 


Blackie shook his head, "how does that look? This is how you get killed Anthony, do you want them to write you 
off as someone indispensable? They put you at a high risk job, then you get killed because you're not using 


your head, what would your mother think?" 
"Sh-she wouldn't even want us doing this stuff dad! Don't even talk about her like that!" Anthony frowned. 


Anthony's mother died at a young age, so his father took him on when he was all alone in Michigan. He payed 
for his bus ticket to California 


It was a nonstop momentum from there, as soon as he was wise enough to know what his father actually did 


for a living. 

Blackie raised him to think this was all normal. 

It was hard enough how Anthony barely made friends. 

"Don't come around here, don't do nothin till | tell you to understand?" Blackie frowned. 
Blackie personally had it up to here with Anthony's actions. 

It was reckless unprofessional. 

"Im just trying to help." Anthony countered. 

Which was the truth, he was trying to only help his father. 

"What will help, is if you stop being an embarrassment to the Kiedis name." Blackie spat. 
Anthony's eyes downcasted to the floor, he felt his chest tighten. 

"Do what | say." Blackie said, his tone still flat: 

Anthony didn't have any other options. 


"Yes, sir." Anthony said, then leaving the Frolic for back home again. 
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Anthony followed his father's orders, he worked at the Frolic, and stayed home. 

He didn't dare venture out, mostly he didn't know what to do when he had to face his friends 

Especially Josh who had seen and most likely heard everything, 

Anthony felt many emotions run through him, which mostly consisted of regret 

He shouldn't have taken on that guy, he should have just listened to his father and peddled the drugs himself 
He had a feeling of wanting out, he didn't want to do this stuff anymore. 

Couldn't his father stop as well? 


They made well enough money at the Frolic to do okay financially, even after you took out the money 


laundering his father was doing. 

What was wrong with making an honest living? 

He was pretty sure his mother would want that. 
Anthony let out a heavy sigh. 

He needed someone to talk too. 

He hadn't seen Michael in a few days since the incident. 


He always went to him for help, but being on lockdown with his father, put a damper going to his friend for 
help. 


Anthony didn't want to be alone in this anymore. 


"Fuck it" Anthony shook his head, and got up from the sofa in his apartment. 
He could feel sorry for himself, or he could go out and not listen to his father. 


He grabbed his jacket, then checking the mirror to make sure his hair was okay before heading out the door. 


Anthony was in a club downtown area, Michael was taking part in one of the bands playing that night. 
Anthony tried to remain cool, and collected as he made his way into the jazz club. 

He found a table and ordered a drink 

He watched as a band performed onstage, he noticed Michael. 

It made him smile to himself, then taking a drink from his glass. 

Anthony let out a shallow sigh, he tried to think of what to say to Michael when he was alone with him. 


He had to have a plan, since Michael usually could judge pretty well when something was wrong, then badgering 
him with questions. 


Michael was the last person Anthony would want to know, what he'd done and seen. 
Mostly afraid of what Michael might think of him. 


Anthony suddenly felt guilty. 


There was a thought to leave, but that soon was out the window, when Michael locked eyes with him briefly 


on stage. 


You could barely see Michael holding back a smile, the whiskers around his eyes showing it, if you were paying 
close attention. 


Anthony felt his chest flutter, some worry did leave him. 


Michael was backstage, he was packing away his trumpet, and getting ready to leave. 


He hoped Anthony was still out there, hopefully to talk to him, since him and Josh were quite worried about 
their friend. 


‘I'm happy | came out." Anthony spoke up. 

It briefly startled Michael. 

He looked over seeing Anthony leaning against the doorway. 

I'm happy you didn't leave, before | could see you." Michael sounded relieved. 

Anthony actually stepped into the dressing room, then holding out a red rose he had hidden behind his back. 
"For an amazing performance~" Anthony smiled. 

Michael blushed a little, "let me guess, they were selling them out on the floor again 

Anthony shrugged, "it's the thought that counts, besides how many florists are open this late?" 
Michael took the flower, "thank you." He was appreciative of the thought anyways like Anthony said. 
"Well?" Anthony smiled again 

‘It's late." Michael answered. 

"Not too late.. Come on.. | miss you.. Its been a while~" Anthony put up his best charm for Michael. 


Michael let out a sigh, “you're lucky you're cute." 


"Where've you been anyways, me and Josh have been worried about you you know" Michael asked on the car 


ride to Anthony's apartment. 
"Been busy." Anthony sighed. 


There was a silence between them. 


"You can always tell me you know." Michael said. 


Anthony felt guilty again, but there was something about Michael's voice in saying that that made him feel 
even more guilty. Like he knew what happened. 


Anthony shook his head, there's no way Michael would know. 

Unless Josh said something, but then again Josh didn't seem like the type to share something like this. 
Anthony didn't like lying, but as of late thats all he seemed to do. 

Now he did feel compelled to tell Michael. 

"Are things getting rough with your dad?.." Michael asked. 

Anthony felt slightly panicked. 

"Why would you say that?" Anthony said, acting oblivious. 

"Honestly Anthony you can tell me.. Really, how long have | known you?" Michael pleaded slightly. 
Okay now it was even more obvious that Michael might know something. 

"What do you know?" Anthony asked. 

The question seemed to catch Michael off guard. 

"Something bad happened.. Right?" Michael said, then questioned himself. 

Since he wondered if Josh was telling the truth in his own retelling of what happened that night. 
Anthony was reluctant, Michael definitely knew something. 

In a way Anthony thought it over, no matter what Michael knew, he didn't seem angry about it. 
He was just concerned, wanting to know the truth. 

Anthony parked the car in the street near his apartment. 

"I feel like l'm in over my head here Michael." Anthony finally said. 


Michael didn't say anything, he hoped that Anthony would continue. 


"Couple nights ago... | got a man killed, he was suppose to help me and my dad out. He ended up being a junkie, 
and a cop on top of it.. The group we work for didn't like this.. | went to them for help. Since | couldn't find 
this guy. They snuffed him out.. Now I'm just.. On this thin line now you know? | really don't wanna do this 
anymore, but | can't leave my dad all on this.." Anthony explained then shook his head. 

Michael was surprised, that Anthony admitted to doing what Josh had told him. 

Anthony felt a hand on his shoulder, he looked over. 


"Even though.. | don't like you doing this kind of stuff Anthony.. Just be honest with me here on out alright?" 
Michael asked. 


Anthony seemed to be relieved, that Michael didn't bite off his head about all of this. 

"Okay" Anthony promised, then giving a small smile. 

"Now can | ask you something?" Anthony asked. 

Michael nodded. 

"How'd you know?" Anthony then asked. 

Michael seemed reluctant, but if Anthony was promising to be honest, Michael was obligated to do the same. 
"Josh. Was there. He saw it he told me about it.." Michael admitted. 

"Do you know what he saw? What he heard?" Anthony asked. 


"Pretty much everything that you told me, he's.. Been pretty freaked out, mostly he's scared that someone 


saw him. He's been avoiding the clubs for a while just incase." Michael explained. 

"He might be alright. It doesn't hurt to be cautious in a city like this." Anthony explained. 

At least he knew what Josh had seen, thinking his friend might have nothing too much to worry about. 
Since he was pretty sure no one saw Josh's face, but Anthony. 

"Don't worry | wouldn't let anything happen to either of you.. Especially you." Anthony reassured, 
Michael blushed lightly in the darkened car. 


Anthony reached out to caress the side of Michael's face. 


Michael looked back at him. 

Even in the dark, Anthony could make out Michael's light blue eyes. 

It always reminded him of a beautiful clear day, on the beach in Santa Monica 
Anthony leaned forward kissing Michael softly on the lips. 


Michael shyly returned the kiss. 


"Anthony..." Michael blushed deeply, a small groan passed his lips. 

They were in Anthony's apartment, their clothes strewn about the floor, that led to the bedroom. 
Anthony was currently in between Michael's thighs sucking his cock. 

Michael had a hand on Anthony's head, his fingers threading through his hair. 

He let out shy and soft moans. 

Michael's thighs clamped around Anthony head, his fingers curling in his hair. 

"Anthony..." Michael moaned out again 


Michael squeezed his eyes shut, as he suddenly came into Anthony mouth, also giving his hair a light yank in 


the process as well 
Anthony pulled his mouth off of Michael's cock, he swallowed the come that was in his mouth. 
Anthony then kissed the inside of Michael thighs. 

Michael was still blushing, he gave Anthony a few loving pats on the head like some lap dog 
Anthony sucked on a couple of his fingers, he pressed one into Michael's entrance. 

Michael blushed more, his head shyly turning away as Anthony pressed another inside him. 


His fingers curling inside him, working him open. 


Michael moaned under his breath, he purposefully tightened around Anthony's fingers. 
Anthony took this as his cue that Michael wanted something more. 

Anthony sat up, and spit in his hand. 

He stroked over his hard cock, trying to get it as slick as possible. 

Michael was blushing deeply, as Anthony leaned over him, pressing his cock inside him. 
Michael gasped under his breath, Anthony was slowly pressing in his length. 

"Mh..." Anthony groaned a litte, his facing turning a light flush as well. 

"Michael." Anthony sighed, he kissed him softly on the lips. 

Michael kissed back, his legs hooking instinctively around Anthony's hips. 


Anthony started to rock his hips slow, then soon almost pulling out completely and firmly slamming into 


Michael. 
"Ah--h.." Michael hid his face in the crook of Anthony's neck 

Michael's finger's dug into Anthony's back 

Anthony moaned under his breath, "fuck." He eyes started to roll back in pleasure. 
"You feel so good.” Anthony had a drunken smile on his face. 


Anthony lasted a while before he came inside Michael, his hips slammed a few more times even after he came. 


He wanted to ride out his orgasm as long as possible. 

Michael was blushing down to his shoulders, as Anthony nuzzled and kissed the side of his face. 
"Anthony." Michael mumbled out. 

Anthony kissed Michael softly, then pulling out. 


Anthony didn't seem to mind the mess it was going to make in the bed, with Michael feeling come dripping out 
of him. 


Anthony only pulled Michael close. 


Michael happily accepted the embrace, he sighed softly against Anthony. 

In their moment together, the worry that plagued Anthony briefly left him, all he thought about was Michael. 
His fingers combing through Michael's hair, and holding him close. 

They didn't say anything to each other. 


Anthony kissed Michael's temple before the two of them fell asleep holding each other. 
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Anthony roused himself, when he heard insistent ringing. 
He sleepily opened his eyes, and yawned softly. 


It was still dark in the bedroom, Michael was nuzzled against his shoulder sleeping soundly, easily ignoring the 


noise. 
Anthony however couldn't ignore it, he wondered who in the hell was calling him at four in the morning. 

He let out a heavy sigh, he carefully rolled Michael over, and slipped out of bed naked. 

Anthony rubbed some sleep from his eyes as he wandered out the bedroom to answer the still ringing phone. 
"Hello?" Anthony sighed, he sat on the arm of the sofa 

"Sorry did | wake you?" A man questioned. 


Anthony didn't recognize the voice, and the fact it was so early in the morning, maybe it was the wrong 
number by chance, and got connected by the mistake of the operator. 


"Yes you did.. Who're you calling for? Think you got connected to the wrong number buddy." Anthony asked, 


then reasoned. 

"No this is the right number, just need to have a little chat with you Anthony." They said 
Anthony woke up a bit more, wondering what this was about. 

"Get talking, | would like to get back to sleep." Anthony frowned. 

The man on the other end gave a small chuckle. 


lll be sure not to keep you, since | guess I'm not as good company as say the boy in your bed right now." The 
man teased. 


Anthony suddenly felt uneasy, his eyes cautiously looked around his apartment 

He wondered if he was being watched, how else would they know about Michael being in here. 

"| said get taking." Anthony snapped. 

"You're right, | should probably let you know what's going on. To put it simply you were being a very bad boy 
Anthony, you let a kid run off that seen something they shouldn't. Obviously you're not thinking about the 
business, that'll lead to a lot of trouble for you" The man explained 

Anthony suddenly felt the pit of his stomach sirk, he could barely swallow. 

Did somebody see that, he seen Josh, and let his friend escape 

"| dont know what you're talking about" Anthony lied. 


The man chuckled again. 


"That's cute, don't act oblivious, there's eyes and ears everywhere in this city Anthony. Now you're just a kid, 


so we're willing to give you an option to redeem yourself” The man said. 

Anthony was quiet. 

"We just need a little favor is all, you do it. We give you and your daddy a clean slate, how does that sound? 
I'm sure for you it won't be as stressful right? And your daddy might be able to hold his head up high, 
without having to worry about his fuck up son" The man proposed, and explained. 


"What do you want?" Anthony asked. 


"See | knew you were a smart kid, it's always good to have someone that's not scared to bite their pride." The 


man chuckled. 
Anthony's eyes went wide, when the man explained what he wanted of him. 


"No! I'm not fucking doing that, why in the fuck would |... That's my friend!" Anthony snapped, he got up from 


the couch. 


"Now don't get so wound up Anthony, why not do it? Its what you're apart of now, you should be well aware 
of that. Besides, he's a friend you're not too close with correct?" 


Anthony grimaced like he was about to be sick. 


‘lm not doing that, you're out of your fucking mind you sick fuck" Anthony snapped again. 


The man sighed, "well you can always refuse, | guess that's an option Can't really say what'll happen to that 


boy in your bed though, his name is Michael right?" 

Anthony's eyes immediately looked over at the bedroom door. 

Anthony could feel his heart pounding in his chest. 

"I'd fucking find you and kill you if you even touched a hair on his head" Anthony growled. 

"See that's really cute, you acting all tough. The thing is Anthony, all that is is empty threats. You're just a 
kid, you have no idea that you're followed, that we know who you know, where you go, what clubs you prefer 
on a particular night, what you look for in a woman, in a man. Now don't make this harder than it needs to be 
Anthony, its so easy what you have to do. You're hands won't even have to be dirty, just be a little 
messenger is all" The man explained. 

"What would you do to him?.." Anthony asked. 

"That unfortunately isn't up for discussion Anthony." The man said. 


"If lim doing this, | want to know." Anthony snapped. 


“That's not how these things work, you the underling do what you're told, you get him from point A to B 
That's it, there isn't anything else you need to know. Have a pen and paper ready.’ 


"| didn't even say | would do it" Anthony frowned. 

"You'll do it" 

Anthony looked to the bedroom door again. 

He thought about that night again, and what happened to that cop. 

That sinking feeling filled his stomach again 

He swallowed thickly, he didn't want that to happen to Michael. 

Anthony reluctantly opened the end table to take out a pad of paper, and pen out. 


"Go ahead" Anthony finally said, after several moments of silence. 
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Michael let out a small groan as he woke up, he nuzzled against the pillow. 

He sighed softly, he briefly felt beside him for Anthony. 

He only felt the cool sheets under his fingertips. 

There was no warmth, not even from possibly Anthony getting up recently. 

Michael opened his eyes, and sat up. 

He wondered if Anthony was out or something, 

There was a slight worrying feeling that filled his chest 

He slipped out of bed, he grabbed his boxers off the floor, then leaving the bedroom 
Michael locked around the living room, he seen Anthony on the sofa passed out 
Michael was surprised, and concerned, wondering what Anthony was doing out here. 
Leaned down giving Anthony's shoulder a light shake. 

"Anthony wake up, whare you doing out here?" Michael asked 

Anthony grumbled under his breath, as he started to wake up, it was less than a moment he shot right up. 
It startled Michael that's for sure. 

"Jesus Anthony!" Michael huffed 


Anthony's eyes briefly darted around, then looked at Michael, seeming to be relieved seeing him. 


Anthony cleared his throat, "sorry." He apologized. 

‘It's alright, what're you doing out here?" Michael asked. 

'L uh." Anthony trailed off, trying to think of a possible lie. 

"Got a call from my dad last night.. Just.. Had to talk business, ended up falling asleep out here." Anthony lied. 
Michael believed it. 

This it was a believable story anyways. 

"Oh well if you're still tired, we can go back to bed if you want” Michael smiled. 

Anthony nodded, that seemed like a good idea, he got up from the sofa and went back to bed with Michael. 
Michael let out a small sigh, as he nuzzled against the side of Anthony's face. 

Anthony had an arm around him, keeping him close. 

Anthony's thoughts drifted back to last night. 

That sinking feeling filled his stomach again 

How was he even suppose to do this? 

Even though he'd be betraying his friend, how would he even get Josh to go along with this? 

Anthony didn't exactly know how much time he had either, the man on the phone didn't specify at all. 
Anthony's eyes looked down at Michael was asleep again 

A small smile did creep on Anthony's face, Michael could always fall asleep so easy, anywhere, and anyhow. 
Michael cooed against him, and nuzzled up against Anthony more. 

Anthony certainly didn't mind this, he kissed Michael's temple. 


No one was going to take Michael away from him, that was for damn sure. 


It was later in the afternoon, Anthony was making some late breakfast for them, from lying in bed all day. 
Neither of them minded this since well, it was always nice to just lie around and not do anything. 


The phone rang in the living room, Anthony had a piece of bread covered in jam currently stuffed in his 


mouth. 

"Yeah?" Anthony said, then wiping crumbs from his face. 

"Hey Anthony its me Josh.." Josh's voice sounded uneasy. 

Anthony felt his heart pounding in his chest, a bit of panic washed over him. 

Anthony took a shallow breath, he couldn't led on that anything was going on 

"Josh? Well how's it going? You're up a little early aren't yah?" Anthony chuckled under his breath. 
Anthony pretended to sound surprised, he kept his voice uplifting, not giving away anything. 

"Yeah... Couldn't really sleep, Anyways um.. Is Michael with you by any chance?" Josh asked himself. 
Anthony's eyes looked across the room, he seen Michael wander into the bathroom. 

He waited till he heard the door give a light click, then faintly hearing the shower turn on. 

"No, why?" Anthony questioned back. 


"Well.. He wasn't here when | got home late last night, and he still isn't here... It's not like him at all." Josh did 


slip a bit of a worried tone in his voice. 

"Usually if he's out, he's with you.." Josh added, 

Anthony felt the cogs going in his head, a possible idea came to mind. 
"Maybe he ended up staying with someone else." Anthony reasoned himself. 
"That's not Michael" Josh said. 


Well Josh was right of course, but he didn't know this. 


"Don't be like a worried mother hen Josh, I'm sure he's fine, If | see him I'll call you got it?" Anthony 


reassured 

There was a silence between them. 

"Alright" Josh sighed from his end of the phone. 

They said their goodbyes, with Anthony letting out a heavy sigh when he hung up the phone. 


Well that was a close one. 


Anthony kept an eye on Michael all day, he managed to convince him to call in for a club he was suppose to 


play tonight. 

Maybe it helped having all this intimate time together, that Michael agreed to it. 

They were lounging together in bed again 

Michael was certainly flush in the face, as Anthony kept kissing his neck. 

"lm gonna have to go to work sometime you know." Michael sighed. 

Sure all this sex was great, but he certainly had to make a living. 

"You know | can take care of you, so you don't even have to lift a finger again" Anthony smiled. 
Michael blushed again, "I like playing in bands." He countered. 

Anthony pouted a little. 

"How about | get you into some better clubs huh? | have my connections you know." Anthony smiled again 
"I know you do, but | like playing the clubs | play in now not.." Michael trailed off. 


"Listen | wouldn't let anything happen to you understand? Come on, wouldn't it be nice to play in a bigger 
band?" Anthony prompted. 


"I do but." Michael's eyes flickered away. 
Sure Michael did think about it a lot, but also Michael was the type of young man that knew he had to pay his 
dues. You work your way from the bottom to the top, not making cuts, and jumping ahead of people, and their 


own hard work. 


"You're a good player, it's not like you wouldn't deserve to play on a bigger stage, with a real band." Anthony 
then reasoned. 


Anthony knew how much Michael worked, he wanted to have his hard work finally payed off. 


"How about just one time huh? Itll be fun | promise, you know I'll be in the audience~" Anthony smiled, he took 


Michael's hand and kissed the top of it. 
"One time.. And that's it" Michael agreed, it didn't help Anthony was giving him those puppy eyes. 
Anthony gave him a big kiss, happy that Michael agreed to it. 


Michael chuckled a little, as Anthony hugged him tightly under the covers, with Michael returning the embrace. 


It was later in the night, Michael was passed out in the bed 

With Anthony carefully slipping out 

In between him and Michael messing around he managed to come up with a plan to get Josh to play along. 
Anthony dialed the operator, and got connected to Josh's and Michael's apartment. 

"HELLO?!" Josh answered, practically yelling into the receiver. 

That actually startled Anthony, making him briefly jump. 

"You alright Josh?" Anthony asked. 

"Not exactly.. Have you seen him?" Josh asked himself 

"About that." Anthony trailed off a bit 


"What?.." Josh asked. 


Here goes nothing.. 

Anthony took a deep breath to calm his nerves. 

"Listen Josh.. | knew it was you." Anthony started off. 

There was a long silence between them. 

"What do you mean?" Josh asked calmly. 

Anthony perked up, realizing that this might work after all. 

"A few nights ago now, | seen it was you that was down that alley. | figured that maybe they'd give up finding 
out who you were, and trying to snuff you. | was wrong on that, they really don't like witnesses Josh.. They 
got Michael, they're just using him to lure you out. I've tried reasoning with them, they haven't hurt him 
either thankfully, But he isn’t going free unless you turn yourself in" Anthony sighed heavily. 

Anthony did his best to sound as pathetic as possible. 

Now this was the moment of truth, was Josh going to believe this or not? 

Another silence between them. 

"They'll kill me though.. Won't they.." Josh said. 

Anthony could have worn he felt his heart skip a beat, Josh was buying this.. 

"Listen Josh... | didn't want any of this to happen.. Believe me.." Anthony said truthfully. 

That might have also helped in Josh believing this elaborate story. 

There was an even longer silence between them. 

It was slightly worrying for Anthony, he felt regret coming up his throat, his chest tightening. 

"Josh you still there?" Anthony managed to ask 

"Yeah.." Josh said softly. 


Anthony swallowed thickly, Josh believed one part of his story, but would he play along to the rest. 


'Listen.. | don't want it to be like this anymore... | want out.. As soon as | found out what happened with 


Michael | knew it couldn't end this way Josh.. | can send you to someone that can help you." Anthony explained. 
"Help me how?" Josh asked. 

"You're gonna have to leave your apartment tonight, they're gonna come looking for you even if you do or 
don't turn yourself in. | know a guy that could give you protection till we figure something out." Anthony 
proposed. 


"A bodyguard?" Josh asked. 


"Josh you're not a fighter, you need someone to help you till we get Michael out of trouble. Check your 
freezer." Anthony said. 


"For what." Josh questioned 

"Just do it" Anthony sighed 

Anthony heard a light tap, from what he could assume Josh had set the phone down to go look 
Anthony could feel his heart still pounding in his chest 

Anthony looked down at the notepad, he had in his lap. 

"W-what is this for?." Josh asked, soon returning, 

Anthony grimaced slightly, he wasn't the one that put the money there. 


That was another reason, why he was happy he had Michael here. Since it seemed like these men, knew how to 


get in and out of places without getting noticed. 


"The guy that's gonna help you isn't cheap Josh, he's the best for a reason, that should cover everything.’ 
Anthony explained. 


For some reason Anthony thought he tasted a bitter taste in his mouth. 
"Anthony l-l can't take this money.." Josh trailed off. 


"Why not? I'd rather have both of my friends a live in one piece, just say thank you, and have a pad and pencil 
ready." Anthony added a cheery tone to his voice. 


God he felt the pit of his stomach sink, like he was about to be sick 


Another silence between them. 


"Thank you." Josh said 

Anthony tightly grit his teeth. 

His eyes downcasted to the floor. 

He made it this far.. 

Anthony flipped a couple of pages on the notepad. 


He then started reading off instructions he had written down. 


It was the next night, Anthony was working at the Frolic again 

Anthony managed to get Michael a gig at a club he knew, with people he trusted keeping an eye on him. 
Anthony sighed deeply he wondered if this was all over now. 

He wondered what happened to Josh. 

Anthony swallowed thickly, he didn't know if he was going to get contacted soon or at all if he was in the clear. 
He tried to stay positive, that after his shift he'd be picking Michael up at the Easy, in downtown 

The phone at the bar rang. 

Anthony set aside the rag he was using to wipe the counter with. 

"Hello, this is the Frolic.” Anthony said, as he leaned against the wall and picked up the phone. 

"Hey it's me.." Josh said. 

Anthony almost dropped the phone, he felt panicked again, it was obvious Josh didn't follow his instructions. 


"Josh? Did you find him? Are you alright? Are you at the Starlite yet?" Anthony immediately asked, he needed 


to know what was going on. 


"Yes, yes, and no." Josh answered back. 


"Well where are you? | wanted to meet up with you at the Starlite to figure all this out” Anthony insisted. 
This wasn't going according to plan at all 

Anthony needed to fix this now. 

"| dunno.." Josh said, his voice trailing off. 

"Dunno?" Anthony was confused, was there something else that happened. 

"| don't really know where | am.. Chadwick thought it would be best if we didn't go through the city. If people 
are after me, it would be best to be far under the radar as possible." 

Was this really happening? 

What the hell was going on? 

The guy Josh was suppose to find, was suppose to take care of everything. 

Was this Chadwick guy going rogue or what? 


"But you were going to be fine at the Starlite, | knew people there that owed favors that could help look after 
you. Why would you trust his reasoning over what | told you to do?" Anthony questioned. 


Anthony tried using his friendship with Josh as leverage. 

Who was Josh going to believe his friend or some hitman? 

"He didn't think it was safe.." Josh defended. 

Anthony frowned, taking actually offense that Josh was siding with this stranger all of a sudden 
Anthony quieted his voice, since there were still a couple of patrons in the bar. 


"Josh listen, he is just being payed to protect you. You have to trust me alright?" Anthony played the friend 


card again. 
A silence between them. 


"Have you heard anything else?" Josh asked. 


Anthony knew Josh was wondering about Michael. 


"As far as I'm aware of he's okay.. They haven't hurt him, since well.. He's my friend too thankfully. That's the 
only bright side to any of this." Anthony lied. 


"We need to figure a way to get Michael out of there Anthony." Josh urged. 
"I know I'm working on it, it's pretty hard to do when my dad is watching me like a hawk.." Anthony said. 


Which in one retrospect was true, he couldn't really do much still of well anything, since he was on thin ice. So 


the lie came out well, and believable. 


Anthony looked over when he heard the door jingle, he recognized it was a couple of men that him and his 


father worked for. 

"Who do you and your dad work for? Maybe | can ask Chadwick and-" Josh tried to ask 

"| have to go, call me when you're at the Starlite" Anthony said hurriedly. 

Anthony hung up the phone, he felt panicked, oh he fucked up didn't he? 

Anthony's heart was pounding in his chest, he took a deep breath to calm his nerves. 

In between the time Anthony was trying to calm himself, he heard a couple more jingles from the door. 
One man pushed out patrons, obviously so they'd have the bar to themselves 

They then locked the door. 

He stayed near it 

The other man in question took a seat at the bar, Anthony recognized this one more. 

From what he could remember his name was Avery, he was in the higher ranks with David 


He took a seat on the bar stool. 


Its been a while hasn't it Anthony? Gotta say you look pretty cute working behind the counter, think that 
might be your calling." Avery teased. 


Anthony frowned, he held his ground. 


"If you're looking for my father he's at the Santano club." Anthony said. 


Avery shook his head, "we aren't here to talk to daddy, just a little chit chat with you is all" He smiled. 
Anthony swallowed thickly, "well? Spit it out” 

Avery gave a small laugh, "isn't that cute Stephen?" He mocked looking over at the other man at the door. 
Stephen rolled his eyes. 


‘Obviously you're men of business right? So don't act like a hen, tell me what you want, or get out" Anthony 
snapped. 


Stephen actually snickered at that comment from Anthony. 


"See the bark and no bite is cute and all, but now you're gonna have to watch that mouth. | don't take kindly to 
disrespect kid" Avery frowned, 


"But, I'll give you credit wanting to keep it business, so I'll let it slide once for you. We're just here checking in 


is all, that fine?" Avery said. 
"You're little friend wasn't at the Starlite tonight, so it was a little concerning.” Avery explained. 
Anthony felt panicked. 


"That guy you had him go to did that! He won't go there because Chadwick said no!" Anthony easily put the 


blame on Chadwick. 
"Is that right?" Avery smirked, he leaned against the counter. 


"Now why would Chadwick do that huh? He works for us, now why go and do that and ruin plans." Avery 
thought aloud. 


"| dunno, ask him yourself, if you're wondering why things are stopped it's because of him.. Not me | did my 
part." Anthony frowned. 


Avery lightly tapped his fingers on the counter. 
"Now you wouldn't be lying to us right?" Avery questioned. 
‘| ain't no liar!" Anthony snapped, taking offence to this. 


Avery looked back at Stephen, wanting to know what he thought about this. 


Stephen gestured with his head, towards the door, hinting to leave. 
Avery got up from his stool, then looking over at Anthony. 

‘Heard your boy's been playing at the Easy" Avery commented 

Anthony glared at him, his jaw clenched tightly 

"Dont get so wound up Anthony, it was only an observation" Avery mocked 


"I only hope you won't do anything stupid right? We'll have this all sorted out don't worry.’ Avery reassured 
near the end. 


Avery stepped out of the bar, with Stephen 


Anthony let out a heavy sigh once they left. 


"I think that kid is fucking lying." Avery spat, once they were outside. 
"You could always ask David." Stephen shrugged. 
"Well what do you think huh? Why would Chadwick fuck up his plan?" Avery questioned. 


Stephen gave another shrug, then sighing, "listen just cut your losses and ask David, if the kid if lying we knock 
off his boy." He reasoned. 


"You're probably right.." Avery frowned. 

"Course | am." Stephen rolled his eyes, then watching as Avery went to the nearest payphone down the street. 
Avery dialed away on the dial of the payphone, it seemed to be several moments before anyone answered. 
"Hello?" David answered 

"Think one of your boys are double crossing you David" Avery said. 

David sighed, "what happened now?" 


"You know that kid you wanted nabbed, well apparently Chadwick didn't let it happen" Avery said, almost 


unbelieving in his own words. 


"| know." David said. 


"You know?" Avery cocked an eyebrow. 


"He's smarter than you think, he wouldn't go against an order unless it was for my best interest. He's being 


paid well enough, so there's no reason to worry.” David explained. 

"You think so? You know he has a history of double crossing.” Avery warned. 

"I think the key note you have to notice is, that the groups he did so weren't ones that weren't paying well 
Chadwick is a fine believer of staying loyal to those who pay the highest, Eric. Thank you for being concerned, 
I'd also suggest leaving Blackie's kid alone now. We know where his boy is if he suddenly has a change of heart. 
Besides | already think | understand Chadwick's thinking now, you really shouldn't rush a plan how would that 
look hm?" David then explained. 

Avery was quiet for a moment. 


"I just don't want this to fall apart for you..." Avery said, his voice trailing off. 


"I know, that's why | appreciate your loyalty Eric. Just be my eyes and ears understand, if anything changes l'l 
let you know" David said, his voice slightly coming off as caring. 


"Understood" Avery said. 
Avery hung up the phone, he looked over seeing Stephen smoking and leaning against the car. 
"He's got you so wrapped around his finger." Stephen teased. 


Avery flushed slightly, "shut up." He snapped. 
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"“Shit.. John's gonna kill me..." 


"Hang in there, Im gonna get you out of this kid" 


Josh could barely breath, he couldn't see anything. 
Josh felt a terrible pain across his face. 


He tried to swallow, a coppery taste was in his mouth, most likely blood. 


Josh groaned, the back of his head was sore. 


What the hell happened? 


Josh rolled over, his eyes slowly came into focus. 

Josh realized he was holding something in his hand. 

It was a gun, it wasn't his, it was some other kind of pistol. 

Josh's eyes looked to his surroundings. 

He was in an office it seemed like. 

Josh managed to sit up. 

What the hell happened to get him here? 

Wasn't he in the desert with... 

Josh remembered Michael warning him, then everything went dark. 
Once Josh got to his feet his eyes widened. 

He was looking at the desk in front of him in question. 

Josh almost fell over, he quickly grabbed the chair in front of the desk, to keep him upright: 
He seen a man slumped over in a chair, behind the desk. 

Josh had no idea who he was, but he was pretty sure he was dead. 
He stepped closer seeing the shot to the head. 

Their eyes looking up to the ceiling, their mouth gaped open 

Josh felt like he was about to be sick 

Josh then looked down at the gun, then at the man 

A sinking feeling filled his stomach. 

It didn't take long for him to put two and two together. 


He dropped the gun instantly. 


When he was about to bolt for the door, it was too late. 
The door to the office flew open, with a couple of men rushing inside. 
‘Its really not what it looks like!" Josh started off. 


Swiftly he got a punch straight to the jaw. 


Josh heard footsteps getting closer to him. 

Whatever was over his head, was pulled off. 

Josh squinted under the the bright lights blinding his vision suddenly. 

"Well if it isn’t little Dani California, or should | say Josh right?" A man said 

Josh recognized the voice, once his eyes focused he seen David standing over him. 

Josh looked down, noticing he was tied to a chair, he tried moving. 

"Jeez they did a real number on you didn't they?" David frowned, he touched the side of Josh's face. 


David sighed, "see this is what happens, when you let other people take care of a job for you." He shook his 
head, then stepping away from Josh. 


"What the fuck is going on?" Josh snapped 

Josh watched as David stepped into the darkness of the room 

When David reappeared he had a damp wash cloth in hand. 

"Well to put it simply Josh, you're just my scapegoat" David answered 


That made Josh more confused, then when he thought about it, he remembered that man being dead in the 
office. 


"| didn't kill him!" Josh barked 


"Course you didn't, you're just a kid" David said, he wiped some dried blood off of the side of Josh's face. 
Josh tried pulling away, with David having a good hold on him, keeping him still. 

"Listen kid, l'm at least trying to leave you with some dignity here." David let out an annoyed sigh. 

"Why?" Josh snapped. 

"Why what?" David acted oblivious. 

"Why me? Why all this bullshit?" Josh frowned. 

David brushed back some of Josh's bangs. 

"You can't rush a plan, when | seen you run off like that, that night, | knew you'd work out just fine. So | thank 
you Josh for helping me move up in the ranks, for taking out my boss, so | take over." David pretended to 
sniffle. 

"| didn't! You just said-" Josh was about to back talk David with David himself stopping him. 

"My men don't know that, see | needed you otherwise this plan wouldn't have worked. Yeah | could have killed 
Farrell myself, how would that look? My men wouldn't have complete trust in me, so | get him knocked off by 
someore else, pass the blame onto you, you get knocked off and hung in the Lassen desert, by the men that 
think you're the culprit. Then I'm able to move up in the clear." David explained. 

"And using Anthony to try and get me to go along with it?" Josh frowned. 

"How's it feel to be betrayed by two people you know Joshy boy?" David mocked. 


Josh was confused when David said two. 


"Well it's obvious Anthony was apart of it, but what about Chadwick hm? He was working for me the whole 
time." David smiled. 


Josh frowned in return. 


"It was cute how you thought he was taking you under his wing right? | guess one good thing out of this, was 
that | got to see Johnny doing well" David let out a wistful sigh. 


"You don't know him." Josh frowned. 


David let out a genuine laugh. 


"Josh, last time | checked You got the crap beat out of you, and you're currently tied to a chair." David 


smiled. 

"Look behind you." Josh smirked. 

Just as David turned around he got hit square in the jaw, knocking David right to the ground. 
Chadwick stood over David's unconscious body. 

"Remind me when | get out of this chair, to beat the crap out of you." Josh frowned. 
Chadwick let out a small laugh. 

"That's no way to talk to your knight in shining armor." Chadwick teased. 

Chadwick bent down, feeling around in David's pockets. 

He pulled out a knife. 

"You're hardly a knight, you're such a two timer like John said" Josh frowned. 

"Yeah yeah kid" Chadwick came around, then using the knife to cut Josh's ties. 


"Now listen kid, go through that door turn right, turn right again, get the car ready, cause I'll be right behind 
you." Chadwick instructed. 


Josh rubbed his wrists, "and why should | trust you, after you stringing me along and lying?" 


"Because, if it wasn't for me, you'd already be dead, and on your way to the desert to be eaten by buzzards. 
Now get going.” Chadwick sighed. 


Did Josh really have any other choice? 
Josh got up from the chair, and stepped over David 

"What about him?..” Josh looked down at David 

"That's what l'm taking care of before we go, now vamonos!" Chadwick frowned 
Josh was a little hesitant, but went to the door, and followed Chadwick's directions. 


When Chadwick heard the footsteps turn faint, he squatted down beside David. 


"Alright stop the act, it's embarrassing.” Chadwick rolled his eyes. 
David opened one eye, "come on | did pretty good, fooled the kid" 

"He's a kid so anything will fool him, pretty sure you're gonna have a bruise though" Chadwick said 

"| know. That's why you owe me big time Chadwick" David frowned, "and give me back my knife." He huffed. 


"Yeah yeah | know." Chadwick handed over the knife, "just let me know when you want those guys knocked off” 
He added. 


Chadwick got to his feet, then offered his hand to David. 
David accepted the offer, with Chadwick helping him to his feet. 
The two of them heard rushing footsteps. 


"Or you could take care of it now." David smirked. 


Josh was a little out of breath, he was in Chadwick's car, he was in the driver's seat. 
Josh noticed they were in the marina when he had made it outside. 

It was night. 

He kept his eyes peeled for Chadwick 

Josh sat up more, when he thought he heard faint gunshots. 

Moments later Chadwick came rushing out. 

"Hit it kid!" Chadwick said. 

Josh started the car, with Chadwick hopping inside. 

Josh only drove a handful of times, they peeled out of an alley, and back into the city. 


"What happened?" Josh questioned. 


"Just took care of some business, so | don't get bothered for a while." Chadwick explained. 

Its over though?.. | don't have to worry about people after me? What about David?.." Josh asked. 

"No, now don't go listening in on mob hits again you hear? Because I'm not going through all this shit 
againDavid will be busy with other things now, so you're just small fry kid understand?" Chadwick let out a 
small grunt under his breath, then feeling around in his pocket for cigarettes. 

When Chadwick lit up a cigarette, Josh snatched it right out of his mouth. 

"Noted" Josh said, then popping the cigarette in his mouth, smoking while driving. 


Chadwick looked over, he reached out to ruffle Josh's hair. 


"Damn brat." Chadwick chuckled. 
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It took them a while, but they finally made it back to John's home. 

It was much later into the night. 

He pulled up on the gravel driveway, the lights were already lit up in his home. 
When the two of them made their way up the steps, the door flew open 

John looked angry at first glaring at Chadwick, but then looked at Josh. 

Seeing the bruises, and cuts on his face. 

"YOU SAID HE WASN'T GOING TO GET HURT!" John barked at Chadwick. 


Listen he wasn't suppose to believe me, the men under Farrell did that. But they're taken care of don't worry.’ 


Chadwick explained and reassured 

"You lying son of a-" John started, but quickly got cut off 

"Can | go wash my face?" Josh asked. 

John looked to Josh, he quickly grabbed him by the wrist, pulling him inside. 

Then promptly slamming the door on Chadwick's face. 

"Johnny come onl" Chadwick's voice was faintly heard behind the door. 

John was in the bathroom with Josh, trying to get him all cleaned up, and check his injuries 
"You cant be mad at him all the time you know." Josh said abruptly. 


"I'll do what | like." John said, as he cleaned the small cuts with antiseptic. 


"Well without him, pretty sure I'd be dead" Josh shrugged. 


John frowned, "he's a damn liar, he's lucky you didn’t get killed, cause I'd." He started to get himself riled up 


again 

"Calm down" Josh put a hand over John's. 

John did in fact calm down, "don't go defending him" He huffed 

"You dont have to worry about that, Ill leave tomorrow if thats alright" Josh reassured 
John frowned, "what do you mean?" 

"Well | can't exactly stay here” Josh reasoned 

"Where would you go?" John questioned. 


Josh shrugged, "I think | have enough money to stay at another apartment, I'll have to find another job 
though.. Maybe try going-" He was cut off by John. 


"No. | don't think so." John shook his head, “that's out of the question Josh, you'll stay right here.” He said 
Josh blinked, "I can't stay here |-" 

"Its not up for discussion, you're staying right here understood?" John frowned 

It didn't seem like Josh had a choice did he. 

Josh pouted a little, but then smiled 

"You're gonna regret letting me stay here" Josh said knowingly, 


"Someone needs to keep an eye on you, besides you might like it out here than say the city." John said matter 
of factly. 


After John checked Josh's injuries, and made sure he'd eaten something. He sent him off to bed. 


Since John was pretty sure Josh needed all the rest he could get, considering everything he went through. 
John headed out the door to the patio. 

"Now explain to me, why I'm not shooting you again?" John snapped. 

Chadwick was already lying back on the hammock. 

"Hm? And here | thought you were going to avoid talking to me till tomorrow." Chadwick teased. 

John gave the hammock a swift kick, with it almost turning over, but not quite. 

Chadwick let out a small laugh, "he's alive isn't he?" 

"Barely I'm sure." John frowned. 

Chadwick had told John about his plan, to get Josh out of trouble. 

John didn't like it one bit, hence his disappearance a day ago. 

Since he was pretty sure if he stayed, he wouldn't let Chadwick do it. 

If it wasn't for John, and Chadwick himself getting a little charmed by Josh, he might have been dead by now. 
Chadwick was only hired to get Josh to the Starlite, then knock off Farrell himself. 


Then Josh would have been planted at the office, then killed, then thrown in the desert, as David took control 


of Farrell's group. 

Chadwick used his leverage to get David to change his plans. 

Josh was mostly a free man, until Chadwick knew for sure which of Farrell's men were left. 

Since most of his men switched over to David's side. 

David wanted this to be a clean switch over, he didn't need men running to the cops, or starting a coup. 


Josh got mixed up in the crossfire, but everything was finally taken care of. If there were a few stragglers, 


David would be sure to let Chadwick know, or take care of it himself. 


Chadwick's involvement with the mob wasn't completely over, but at least he didn't have to take any jobs for a 


long while. 


"You're still sleeping out here." John walked by Chadwick. 
"Fine by me~" Chadwick didn't mind, since he'd slept outside for the majority of his stay on John's property. 


John gave one final kick to the hammock before heading back inside. 


Josh's eyes softly looked up at the ceiling in the darkened guestroom. 

What a hell of a day. 

Josh sighed softly under his breath, 

He thought about everything that got him here. 

He wasn't even mad at Anthony anymore. 

It should have been obvious to him before, about Anthony and Michael's relationship 
Could he really be mad at Anthony for trying to protect Michael? 

If he was in his shoes, he might have done the same thing, 

Hopefully where ever Anthony and Michael were, they were happy, and free. 

Josh slowly blinked 

Josh pulled back the covers, and got up from the bed. 

Josh quietly made his way down the hallway, and down the stairs. 

John's cat gave a small meow in the kitchen, having woken up from it's nop, hearing the creaking floorboards 
"Shh" Josh put a finger to his lips shushing the old cat. 

Josh then made his way out the backdoor. 

He shut it as lightly as possible 


His feet lightly padded against the cobblestone. 


"Go to bed kid" Chadwick said abruptly. 

"Can't sleep." Josh answered back. 

Chadwick lifted up his hat, that was covering over his face. 

Chadwick then pulled back the wool blanket he had covering him. 

"There's room on here for two people." Chadwick suggested. 

There wasn't any perverted ulterior motives behind his voice. 

Josh shyly stepped closer, he carefully was able to climb on 

It was certainly cozy, and warm. 

Chadwick covered them both with the blanket. 

Maybe it did help Josh being close to someone, so it didn't feel as lonely as he suddenly felt. 
Josh had an arm around Chadwick's chest, while Chadwick had an arm around his back 
"Thank you." Josh said softly. 

"Don't mention it kid" Chadwick kissed the top of Josh's head. 

Josh himself finally passed out beside Chadwick 

Chadwick's eyes looked up to the starry sky. 


Guess he did make the right choice taking a chance with this kid. 


The End?... 
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Josh sighed under his breath. 

He was in John's cellar. 

A dimly lit light bulb, gave him a bit of light to see down here. 

Now that Josh lived here, John made sure there were plenty of small jobs for Josh to do. 
Which Josh hardly minded, but some of them were so mind numbingly boring 


It was times like these he missed being a busboy in the city, at least then he was able to have some high 


pace action going on. 
John was currently having Josh take stock of everything. 


Which now that Josh stayed here, John also besides keeping Josh busy, he also lent him in on what he did for 


work 

From what Josh could have assumed John was a bootlegger. 

It was partially true, John didn't make any of the alcohol he had, he was more of a distributer for it. 
Though John always barked at Chadwick for his dishonest deeds, John wasn't an angel either. 

Josh learned that John did his own type of tricks, to get more money from higher paying bars. 


Josh counted the smaller crates, they were nailed shut, and ready to be delivered later this week, by him and 


Chadwick. 
Josh was wary of the spiders hanging around, and making webs on wine bottles. 
That was part of a trick John used. 


When you see an old wine bottle covered in dust and webs, you assume it's old and a good year. While in 


reality it was only made earlier in the year, it was good wine nonetheless. 

Josh was counting bottles, when he heard something from the vents. 

"Ah---hhh... Chadwick." John's voice faintly moaned out. 

Josh blushed brightly, distantly he heard water sloshing. 

Josh could assume they were in the bathroom. 

Josh cleared his throat, and tried to ignore the noises from upstairs. 

He preoccupied himself, by curiously going through the cellar to look at things John had lying around. 
Since Josh was pretty sure if he went upstairs on the main floor, he'd hear them more clearly. 
Let's see cases of alcohol.. 

Spiders... 

Boxes of junk... 

Josh came across a few smaller boxes, he'd blame it on John, if he was caught snooping. 

He curiously went looking through a box, papers, papers, some photos.. 

Josh took all the photos out, and stepped closer to the light. 


There were some landscape pictures, one of Chadwick when he was a bit younger, it looked like he was driving. 


More landscapes, then another photo that really caught Josh's eye. 
There were three people in the photo, they were sitting at a table. 
Josh easily recognized Chadwick, he still had that same big smile, as he did then, as he does now. 


Next him from what he could assume was John, he looked very young there, almost unrecognizable. With his 


short hair, and young unscruffy face. 
Then the person next to John.. 
They seemed familiar, but he couldn't quite place. 


From what Josh could assume it was just some woman. 


They had long dark shoulder length hair, their expression was bored, looking away from the camera. 


Josh looked at the back of the photo. 


Chadwick, Me, Trouble - 198 

Josh blinked. 

Trouble? 

No way that could be.. 

Josh stared at the photo again. 

Who knew David was that beautiful when he was younger, it made Josh blush a little. 

Josh shook his head, no he was not about to daydream about a man, that did try to have him killed, 
He cleared his throat, he tucked away the photo in his pocket. 

He'd ask John about it later. 

Josh cleaned up the boxes, putting them where they belonged. 

Then heading back upstairs. 

"You make sure you accounted for the stock thats headin’ out Saturday?" John said. 

John was in the kitchen, having put the kettle on the stove, having heard Josh come back upstairs. 
"Yeah, all written down right here." Josh tried not to roll his eyes. 

He noticed John's hair was still damp, he handed over the list to John himself. 

"You forgot to count the incoming cases." John said as he briefly glanced the list. 

"How am | supposed to count, what's not there?" Josh pouted. 


John sighed, "you go by what's been the usual, but since it's late in the summer we might have a bigger cases 


coming in to sort through." He explained. 


"How am | supposed to know that? You just started having me do inventory today!" Josh huffed. 
Sometimes John made no sense at all, 


"Leave the kid be, would yah? Think he did enough for today." Chadwick gave John a peck on the cheek in 
passing, then heading out to through the back door. 


John blushed a little, "fine." He shifted his eyes back to Josh, "tomorrow | want you to start looking over my 


notes." 
Josh agreed to it. 
He figured at least with Chadwick around now, John didn't get as angry so much. 


Sure they had their small tiffs, but | guess when you get a good fuck almost everyday, that made you a 
happier person by default. 


Josh went out the backdoor to follow after Chadwick. 
Chadwick was busy lighting up a cigarette. 
"Sometimes | think he's crazy.." Josh commented, he kept his voice shushed. 


Chadwick bit back a small laugh, "you're just figuring that out kid? Thats what happens when you become a 
desert fox." 


Chadwick took a drag off his cigarette. 

"You don't mind?" Josh then asked. 

"Listen kid, | love Johnny for all his faults, since he puts up with mine. Pretty fair trade if you ask me, | think | 
can deal with him talking to his cat about the jack rabbits running around his property. If | can fuck that 
perfect ass of his..." Chadwick let out a pleasant sigh, like he was daydreaming, with smoke coming out of his 
nose. 

"Pervert." Josh frowned. 

Chadwick chuckled softly. 


Chadwick happened to glance over, noticing something in Josh's front pocket. 


"What's that?" Chadwick smirked. 


Chadwick managed to pluck it out of Josh's pocket, with quick motions. 

It took Josh a moment to realize what Chadwick had done. 

"Hey give that back!" Josh huffed, but keeping a hushed tone. 

Chadwick looked at the photo, he let out a loud laugh. 

"Where'd you find this kid? Think Johnny would love to see this!" Chadwick smiled happily at the photo. 


Josh blushed, "I found it when | was downstairs, don't tell John... Think he'll be mad if he knew | went snooping..." 
He tried to make another grab for the photo. 


"He won't be mad, besides I'll stick up for yah.. HEY JOHN GET A LOAD OF THIS!" Chadwick yelled, then waving 
around the photo. 


John poked his head out the kitchen window, "what is it now?" He frowned. 
Chadwick happily walked over, and showed John the picture. 

"Where'd you find this?" John frowned 

Chadwick pointed to Josh, easily passing the blame. 

John narrowed his eyes on Josh. 


Josh blushed brighter, "welllll You left me in the basement for hours, of course | was gonna get bored down 


there.." He defended himself, no thanks to Chadwick 

John looked back at the photo. 

"Where was that even taken?" Chadwick asked 

"San Diego, you had a job taking care of some sleeze" John recalled like it was yesterday. 

Josh sheepishly stepped forward, "is that who | think it is?." He asked 

"Yep, he was a real looker then, but not worth the sociopath tendencies." Chadwick shook his head 
John glared at Chadwick 


"So he was always crazy?" Josh then asked. 


"He wasn't crazy, just kept going on the wrong path..." John defended David a little. 
"Whatever you say Johnny." Chadwick rolled his eyes. 
John frowned, "what? He could have been different, if you changed your ways a long time ago." He snapped. 


"Listen Trouble ain't about being a little angel, he's always been a wolf in sheep's clothing." Chadwick shook his 
head. 


From John and Chadwick's banter, Josh could assume that David had worked with them. 
Seeing as John was getting riled up, Josh quickly changed the subject. 

"Need me to help with dinner?" Josh asked abruptly. 

"Yes." John frowned, he let it go arguing with Chadwick. 

At least Chadwick was smart enough to do the same. 

While chopping carrots Josh was still curious about David 

"Did you guys work together for a long time?" Josh asked. 

"Not long." John shook his head, as he washed out a pot. 


"What made you wanna work with him? | mean.. l'm only curious, just because you and Chadwick have different 


thoughts about him." Josh reasoned a little. 


John sighed, "you aren't gonna leave it are you? Fine, guess | can tell you about him." John said. 


John's dark eyes shot across the room, he didn't particularly like his surroundings. 


Him and Chadwick had business across town from a new employer. 


John stood beside Chadwick who was sitting in a chair, mostly to keep an eye on things. 

Since the couple of rough men around them, didn't exactly look friendly. 

They were in an office, with a man sitting across from them at a desk. 

"Heard good things about you Smith, you get the job done without causing a scene. That's what we need, we 
just need a little message to be clear for one of our associates." The man had his fingers laced together, and 


resting on the desk. 


"Heard things about you too, you know. Why get me involved, seems like you and your men could take care of 
things just as well" Chadwick commented. 


"Good to hear we have to reputation" The man laughed. 


"But, how circumstances have presented themselves for us, | don't want my men or myself involved with this 


one. You should know better than anyone Smith, how these things can happen" The man smiled. 

Chadwick's expression was unreadable, then letting out an abrupt sigh. 

"Since this is out of your hands, | want double my asking price." Chadwick smiled. 

The man scoffed, "now that is unreasonable." 

"You said it yourself, this is something you don't want your men involved in. Then | want more money, simple 


as that. There might be repercussions for me, and | want the money to show it's worth my own involvement. | 


don't have to take the job, but if you get someone else | doubt they'll do a better one." Chadwick explained 
simply. 


The man's jaw shifted, probably thinking over what Chadwick said. 

Fine." The man smiled, coming to a decision 

"Half now, the rest when we know the job is finished" The man said. 

He reached into the drawer in his desk, and holding out an envelope for Chadwick. 
Chadwick reached out to take it, with the man keep a good hold on it. 


"I'll offer advice about this one Smith, do not let your guard down with this one." The man said in a serious 


tone, then letting go of the envelope. 


"Noted" Chadwick smiled, taking the envelope, and putting it in his jacket pocket. 


Chadwick and John took their leave out of the office. 
Once they were outside that's when John badgered Chadwick with questions. 


"Why didn't you ask about who we're supposed to knock off? This doesn't feel right Chadwick." John 


commented, as they got in the car. 


"Considering | just got ten grand in cash, | don't really care who it is. They're just a bunch of knuckleheads in 
there Johnny, this ain't nothing we can't handle." Chadwick commented back. 


Besides having money in the envelope, it also the location of said person they were suppose to take care of. 
It gave a particular time they were suppose to come around. 

It was late at night, when Chadwick and John staked out the outside of an abandoned building, 

"Still say this is fishy." John pouted, looking out the car window. 

"You worry too much Johnny." Chadwick sighed, then taking a sip of coffee from a cup he had. 

"Well what are we supposed to follow them huh? What if this is a trick you think of that?" John frowned. 
‘Johnny, it ain't a trick. If it was | doubt they'd give us ten grand in cash. This is a man that's giving them 
trouble, from what l'm assuming he just might hard to kill. Or something happened that's got them spooked. 
We'll have to wait and see, what trouble we got coming our way Johnny.” Chadwick explained then lighting up a 
cigarette. 

"Well when you're wrong I'll be saying | told you so." John teased. 

The two of them did perk up, when they saw someone leave an abandoned building. 

They could barely make out the figure in the darkness of the streets. 


There were a few street lamp lights that were on, but it didn't do them much good. 


From what John could see he did make out some dark hair possibly. 


"You sure that's them?" John frowned looking over at Chadwick 
"| doubt anyone else will be out and about at 2am Johnny, let's go." Chadwick said, then getting out of the car. 
"We're not taking the car?" John pouted. 


"Listen this hunk of junk is loud as hell, besides it would be better to follow on foot with this one." Chadwick 
straightened out his clothes, then headed down the sidewalk 


John obviously followed after Chadwick, since someone had to watch that numbskull 
"Maybe late business?" John suggested. 

"Probably, stay close." Chadwick said, with the two of them keeping a good distance away from this person 
They followed the shadowy figure around block after block after block 

"Jeez couldn't this guy invested in a car." John grumbled out, getting slightly out of breath 
"Shh" Chadwick frowned, 

"Well what? It feels like we've been running around in circles! John whispered back 

Soon enough the shadowy figure was gone. 

Chadwick lost sight of them, "damn it." He took off his hat to itch his head 

‘Its a waste of time anyways." John huffed 

Something didn't feel right with Chadwick about this, all of a sudden 

‘Let's just go home." John sighed heavily, finally being able to catch his breath. 

Just as they were waking past an alley, Chadwick grabbed John out of the way of the opening, 
John let out a startled yelp. 


The shadowy figure came out of the alley way, with John barely missed getting cut with a knife, that glinted in 
the dark. 


John lost his balance quite easily, watching as Chadwick fought with the figure. 


The figure were very quick in their movements, trying to find an opening to stab into Chadwick. 


Thankfully Chadwick was just as quick, as easy it could have been to use his gun It wasn't the best idea 


considering the police station was just down the street. So going hand to hand was his only real option here. 
Chadwick did his best trying to disarm this person, but it was pretty difficult: 

John dashed off having an idea come to mind. 

Chadwick managed to catch this, "what the hell Johnny?!" He barked at him. 

Though his focus was back to the person in front of him, who barely missed stabbing into his abdomen. 
"You're pretty quick aren't you?" Chadwick mocked, since it was obviously hard to grab ahold of this person 
Chadwick knew he couldn't keep this up, considering this person wasn't even out of breath. 

He noticed another figure in the alley. 


"Please tell me you didn't bring friends..." Chadwick groaned, since he was pretty sure he was done for if that 


was the case. 

The figure seemed possibly surprised at Chadwick's comment, about to turn his head to see. 
It was too late, with something hitting them in the back of the head and falling to the ground. 
John panted deeply, he was completely out of breath. 


He ran around the entire block to come around the back side of the alley. Seeing as that was this person's only 


weak spot 
"Ard here | thought you ditched me" Chadwick chuckled, panting quite a bit as well 
"l-1 wouldn't ditch you." John sighed 

The two of them looked down at the body that was face first against the concrete. 
Chadwick picked up the knife, and took a look at it 


"Well this is definitely our guy Johnny." Chadwick examined the knife, noticing it was about four inches, and 
serrated at the edge. 


‘I'd hope so." John huffed. 


Chadwick tucked away the knife, and picked up the body, throwing them over their shoulder. 
"They're pretty light" Chadwick commented 

‘Lets just toss this trouble into the marina and call it a right" Chadwick grunted under his breath. 
"No kidding." John shook his head, completely exhausted 

Though John perked up when they walked past a street lamp. With some light going onto the figure. 
"Chadwick stop." John's eyes widened a little. 

"What? We gotta hurry who know's when this guy will wake up" Chadwick huffed. 

"Well this definitely isn’t no man.” John commented locking at their unconscious face. 

"Huh?" Chadwick questioned 

"Hts a kid.. Well a girl." John blushed a little 

Chadwick lifted the body off of his shoulder to look 

"Well I'l be damned." Chadwick was surprised himself 


"She definitely had a lot of fight in her... Don't really wanna see her awake, let's get to the marina” Chadwick 


sighed, tossing her over his shoulder again 
"What?! NO!" John huffed, pulling at the back of Chadwick's jacket. 


"Listen Johnny, this broad ain't gonna be too happy when she wakes up. Pretty sure if you didn't knock her out 
with that brick, she would have sliced and diced me." Chadwick scoffed. 


"There has to be something about this Chadwick, | told you something was fishy was going on, killing a girl, why 
do they want her dead? Aren't you even the slightest bit curious?" John frowned. 


Chadwick sighed deeply, "Listen Johnny | stopped asking questions a long time ago, so we ask this little lady 
questions, | doubt she'll be as talkative, since the first chance she get's she'll probably slit our throats." He 
shook his head. 


"Just let me do it my way Chadwick, then if it doesn’t turn out right.. Then we can finish the job." John 
offered, it pained him to say this. 


Since he really didn't want to kill this kid, since she was maybe a bit younger than himself. 


"I'm gonna hold you to that Johnny.” Chadwick relented, mostly since he did have a soft spot for John. 
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The girl groaned softly as she finally came too. 
"Sorry | hit you so hard." John apologized. 


The girl woke up more, and as soon as her eyes came into focus. She started struggling, and pulling at her 
restraints. 


Chadwick made sure to tie her wrists pretty tight against the radiator. 
They were in Chadwick's and John's makeshift office on the other side of town 
Since they didn't dare bring her to their actual apartment. 


"You had a lot of weapons on you little lady." Chadwick was sitting at the desk, having check every pocket, 
finding plenty of knives, and a pistol. 


The girls eyes glared at the both of them, not saying anything, 

John walked over, and squatted down in front of her. 

"Are you into some trouble? | mean you're just a kid...” John questioned 
The girl's dark eyes glared at John, still not saying anything, 


"What cat got your tongue? Or do you not speak? Johnny here is trying to make me feel pity for you, so | 
suggest you start talking little lady." Chadwick, played around with a switch blade that was the girls he'd found. 


"Maybe she's a mute you think of that?" John thought a loud. 
"Yo no soy una niña" She spat. 


"She speaks." Chadwick mocked. 


"Me atrevo a llamarme una chica de nuevo." She growled, giving Chadwick a very dark glare. 


‘Sorry sweetie | don't speak Spanish, you sound pretty sexy though, from what I'm assuming you threatening 
me." Chadwick chuckled. 


"Ignore him, our employer was pretty suspicious, since he really wanted you dead. | mean.. We don't kill kids... 


We just want answers as to why he wants you gone" John explained 

"Dime quien te envid..Y haré tu muerte rápida" She frowned 

"From your tone, | guess you're not happy someone's after you. Kill the wrong person?" Chadwick asked 
She didnt say anything 

"Kl take that as a yes then, mind telling me what group you work for kid?" Chadwick then asked. 

She didnt answer. 

Chadwick got up from his desk, letting out a heavy sigh 


"I think that's enough detective work here Johnny, she ain't talking, and | don't even know why're bothering with 
this crap. Look at her, she's a damn killer." Chadwick rubbed his eyes. 


"You don't know that." John frowned. 
"Te voy a matar vosotros dos." She frowned. 
"That sounded like a threat to me." Chadwick mocked. 


John turned his attention back to her, "don't you want a way out? If you're really... Killing don't you want to 
stop? You shouldn't have to do that.." He tried reasoning with her. 


She did look a bit confused hearing John's words. 

| really doubt a wild dog would know when to stop, bet she was an orphan, got picked up by a gang, and just 
does dirty work for them. So she doesn't exactly have a backup plan, | mean hell she doesn’t speak English so | 
doubt she has anywhere else to go." Chadwick explained. 

"Aguanta tu lengua" She growled. 


"I know kid sometimes the truth hurts, but you might be in over your head" Chadwick explained. 


"You know you'd be dead right now if it wasn't for Johnny, your ass would be in the marina right now, and 


you'd make the headline of the morning paper, dead girl found face first in the water." Chadwick mocked. 
"Di que soy una chica una vez mas." She pulled at her restraints. 


Chadwick rolled his eyes, "I can tell you're bark and bite little lady, but we're holding all the cards right now, 


capiche?" 
"Qué es lo que quieres? No tengo respuestas." She said in a mocking tone. 
John and Chadwick briefly looked at each other. 


"I think | need to get a dictionary." John itched his head. 


Since it didn't feel like they were getting anywhere. 


"This is getting ridiculous.. You know this isn't exactly good for business you know.. Having a girl tied to a 
radiator, that we were suppose to kill" Chadwick crossed his arms. 


John ignored Chadwick 

"Ayuda." John said, looking at the translator book he checked out at the library. 

"Ta.." John pointed to her. 

The girl looked confused again 

"Por qué?" She frowned 

Uhhh...” John quickly flipped through the book, trying to figure out what she said 
"Eres?... Un niño?" John was pretty sure he was butchering words. 

The girl looks surprised of course, then frowning, she pulled against her restraints again 
"Estas mintiendo, estabas tratando de matarme!" She spat, in a hurried fone. 


John could only catch parts of it since she talked so fast. 


"No sabiamos... Que eras un niño.. honesto.." John put up his hand trying to calm her down 
She looked a bit unbelieving, but she did stop struggling. 

Chadwick was rubbing his eyes, he needed some sleep desperately. 

"Johnny l'm going home." Chadwick sighed, getting up from the desk 

Since the two of them had been up for hours. 

"Okay." John stayed at his place on the floor 

"Be careful, and don't go untying her. | just need a few hours of sleep." Chadwick instructed. 
"Okay." John repeated. 

Chadwick huffed a litle, since John’s attention hadn't left the girl. 

Chadwick grunted under his breath, then grabbing his jacket and heading out the door. 
After Chadwick left John continued on with his questioning. 

"Asi que matar a todos los demas esta bien?" She mocked. 

When John managed to get the jist of what she was saying he frowned. 


"Look we didn't know you were a kid alright! We're just trying to help you, I'm trying to help youl" John snapped 
a little frustrated. 


He really wish there wasn't this language barrier between them. 

"No help." She frowned. 

"You know English? Some English?" John was hopeful, just so this conversation wasn't one way. 
"Litte." She said. 


"You understand I'm trying to help you right? | need to know why we were hired to kill you, | don't care what 
Chadwick says, we're not killing you understand?" John tried to explain carefully to her. 


"What help is, stop.." She tried talking in English, then trailing off trying to find the right words to say. 


"Stop calling me girl, | am boy." They then added. 


John's eyes widened, "y-you're a boy????" 
He nodded. 


John cleared his throat, "sorry for being mistaken, honestly.. Um.. My name is John, what's your name?" He 


asked. 

He blinked. 

"David" He answered. 

"David? Well.. Um.. Nice to meet you." John smiled. 

David blinked again, not saying anything. 

There was an awkward silence between them. 

John took a deep breath, maybe he should change the line of questioning. 

"Who do you work for David?" John asked. 

David looked confused. 

John got up from the floor, he went to the desk, got out a notepad, and wrote it down in spanish. 
John was pretty sure he wasn't doing well speaking Spanish, maybe writing it down for David would be better. 
John held out the notepad for David to read, this seemed to work out much better. 

David shook his head, "no person" 


"What do you mean no one? Are you just a loner? What-" John stopped himself, obviously he talked to fast 
for David to understand, he wrote everything down again. 


"No person, live for myself" David answered. 
John frowned, he wrote another question down. 
Which asked David if he killed anyone recently. 


"Yes." David answered. 


Okay now it felt like John was finally getting somewhere. 

Maybe David killed someone that worked for the people that hired them. 

It made the most sense. 

"Por qué?" John asked, it was a bit of Spanish he remembered, so he was able to speak it instead of writing it. 
David looked away, like he was disinterested in John's questions now. 

"Por qué, respuesta" John repeated himself. 

David glared at John, "era un cerdo, pensó podia tocarme, lo apuñaló en la cara." He spat. 
It took John a while to make heads or tails on what David said. 

From what John could assume David was only protecting himself. 

"That shouldn't have happened to you." John shook his head. 

David looked confused again. 

John tried to think a way around this, and try and help David. 

John got up from the floor again. 


"If he was only defending himself, maybe Chadwick and me could think of something.." John talked to himself, he 
paced around the office to help him think 


David watched, not really sure what was going on. 

"Chadwick wouldn't be so heartless to kill an innocent kid, then if we help this kid we're gonna have people after 
us again.. But we'd have a clean conscious, what's this kid gonna even do, if | let him go. If we didn't finish the 
job, pretty sure this guy would find someone else to do it.." John let out an annoyed sigh. 

It didn't feel like there was any winning to this situation, it didn't help he was tired as shit on top of it. 

John just happened to look back at the radiator, hoping to maybe ask David more questions. 


John's eyes widened when he didn't see him. 


Before John could even do anything he was knocked down to the ground in an instant. 


A knife was held to John's throat. 
David was on top him, holding him down. 


‘Only one time | tell you this, again you approach me, | kill you, and your clown" David said, he had a dark glare 
in his eyes. 


John was wide eyed, "okay.." He managed to rasp out. 


David was off of him in a blink of an eye, he grabbed what he could off the office desk. He was out the 


window, and down the fire escape, in less than a moment. 
John was still on the floor, he was pretty sure David would have killed him, he wondered why not. 
John eventually sat up, when reality hit him. 


Chadwick was not going to like this at all.. 


John begrudgingly made his way back to the apartment, how in the hell was he suppose to tell Chadwick about 
this. 


John made his way back inside, he faintly heard Chadwick's snore from the bedroom. 
He was a little relieved, instead of going to the bedroom, John went over to the couch. 
He was just as tired, he lied back, and tried to think of a plan to tell Chadwick. 


Though sleep got the best of him, and dozed off. 


"Johnny, for the love of God, you didn't leave her alone in the office did you?" Chadwick sighed, he gave John's 


shoulder a shake. 


"Mh?.. AH" John yelped, then quickly sitting up. 


John looked up at Chadwick, who was sitting on the coffee table in front of him. 

"Johnny, you didnt leave her alone in the office did you?" Chadwick repeated his question 
Guilt was written all over John's face. 

"She's a he." John corrected 

"Yeah | could get that much, you didn't answer me." Chadwick looked at John 

John didn't say anything, 

"John" Chadwick frowned. 

"IT WASN'T MY FAULT HE ESCAPED!" John fessed up. 

Chadwick grunted out a sigh, he pinched the bridge of his nose. 

"Now how did he manage that?" Chadwick questioned 


"| dunno... | turned my back on him for a second, and he's loose. He's on top of me with a knife to my throat 


and-" John started to explain, with Chadwick cutting him off 

"WHAT?" Chadwick snapped 

Chadwick stood up, not caring to listen to John, about to go right out the door. 
John pulled on Chadwick's sleeve. 


"NO! He just told me for us to leave him alone, he didn't actually hurt me Chadwick!" John explained, trying to 
stop him. 


Chadwick turned around, giving John a glare. 
John himself flinched a little. 
Chadwick leaned down, so he was more eye level with John. 


"He would have killed you John, that little devil is a killer, | can see it in his eyes. He would have killed you 
without a second thought." Chadwick snapped. 


John felt a litle uneasy, since he never seen Chadwick look so angry before. 


"He didn't." John snapped right back, not backing down. 
"He would have." 
"Th-then why am | not dead huh?" John stammered a little. 


"He was just being smart, you were in an office, you think that would be wise to kill you in there?" Chadwick 


countered. 

"You're wrong.” John frowned. 

"Well either way that little devil is dead" Chadwick shook his head, he went over to grab his jacket. 
"Nol" John tried stopping him again. 

Listen to me Chadwick! He's just a kid, he was just protecting himself!" John tried explaining again 


"No you listen John. If | see that little monster, he's dead understood? l'm not letting anything happen to you." 
Chadwick snapped. 


John should had known better, that Chadwick would be so protective. 


"If you're right about him being an orphan on the street, could you blame him for wanting to protect himself?" 


John defended lastly. 

Chadwick briefly stopped putting on his jacket. 

Without even looking back at John he answered, "we have a job that we're payed to do John" 
When John was about to follow after Chadwick. 

Chadwick stopped suddenly, with John bumping into his back 

"You're staying here." Chadwick said. 

"But" 

"Don't make me repeat myself" Chadwick's tone was short. 

John didn't step any further, he watched as Chadwick left. 


John let out a small sigh, he wondered where David even was. 


Maybe David would be wiser to all of this, and stay in hiding, or venture to some other part of California 
"He is not nice." 

John jumped right out of his skin, he turned around seeing David sitting on the windowsill 

"How did you get in here?! Why're you here?!" John was startled. 

Oh God if Chadwick knew David was in their apartment. 

"You have to gol" John rushed over trying to push David right back out the window and down the fire escape. 
David pouted however, "you're followed." He said. 

"What?" John questioned back. 

David pointed out the window. 

John was a little cautious, but peered out the window. 

He seen Chadwick head to the car, pulled out from his spot, and drive down the road. 

A moment later another car pulled from a few spots behind, and followed after him. 

John thought it was maybe a coincidence, but then again why was David here? 

"You didn't answer me, why're you here?" John asked. 

David reached into his pocket, with John instinctively taking a step back. 

David didn't seem to care, he took out a notepad he'd swiped from their office, and showing it to John 
tt is not safe, | dont have money to go anywhere else. You said you wanted to help yes?” 

John read it, then looked back at David, who then looked a little unsure. 

"How'd you?" John was about to ask how he managed to write English so well. 

With David holding out that translator, he swiped that as well from the office. 

"Hey that's mine." John pouted, taking the book right out of David's hand. 


John let out a heavy sigh, "Chadwick is going to fucking kill the both of us." He groaned rubbing his eyes. 


David looked a bit concerned. 


"Il kill him." David said, and about to go out the window. 

"NO NO! NO!" John yanked the back of David's coat. 

David seemed startled, he instantly spun around, and pulled out a knife, and pointed it at John. 

John backed off, "you really need to cool it with the knives David.. Hand them over." He offered his hand. 
David looked confused, "no." He shook his head. 


"Listen... If you want me to help you, you have too.. Chadwick does not like you.. So the more you show how 


innocent you are the better. | want to help you, believe me.." John pleaded 
David was still reluctant 

"If you don't, you can't stay." John shook his head 

That made David frown, but eventually he into his pockets, and handed over his knives 
John seemed relieved that David understood him. 


"Thank you." John smiled. 
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Chadwick was in a speakeasy bar across town. 

Since it was still early enough there was hardly a crowd. 

He was sitting on a stool, at the far end of the counter. 

Chadwick took a small sip from his glass, quietly nursing his drink. 

He only was alone for a short while, with another man taking a seat next to him. 

"Can | get two please, whatever he's having." A man said. 

Once the drinks were placed in front of him in mere moments, he offered one glass to Chadwick 
"How's the job Smith?" The man asked Chadwick 

Chadwick took the drink, after finishing his own. 


Without even having to look at the said man, Chadwick already assumed this was someone that worked with 


the associates he was hired for. 
"He's a lot more slippery, than you let on" Chadwick said 

The man laughed, "well it looks like you're still in one piece" He mocked 
"Barely I'm sure” Chadwick said, then taking a sip from his glass 


"My boss has a new proposition for you Chadwick, that I'm sure would.. Be easier on your conscious. 


Considering you have your own kid working with you" The man smiled. 
Chadwick didn't say anything, the man took it as his que. 


"You catch him and bring him to us alive, we'll offer you and your boy a bonus. How's that sound?" He 
proposed. 


"What's with the sudden change of heart, pretty sure your boss was determined to have him dead" Chadwick 


questioned. 


"That's what he thought was best, but he realised his mistake to the situation. Don't worry you won't lose any 


money." The man reassured. 

"See the thing is, you've got me very curious. You guys are jumping through hoops for this kid.. Why? l'm 
assuming he killed someone, but I'm sure there's something more than revenge for a fallen comrade." Chadwick 
said, then knocking back the rest of his drink. 

The man let out a small chuckle under his breath. 


"Now why do you care?" The man asked. 


"Curious is more like it, he's a little killing machine. What could your group, that controls a decent chunk of the 


southwest want with a kid? Highly doubt you're trying to take him under your wing" Chadwick mocked. 


"Then you probably know what else our business is involved with. | seen him once, he's definitely a looker isn't 


he?" The man smiled. 
Chadwick didn't say anything. 


"We're hoping that, we might be able to break him a little, and use him for business. Pretty sure some men 


would pay a high amount for someone like him." The man explained. 
Chadwick set his jaw, his teeth lightly clenched. 
"You don't say." Chadwick said, then knocking back the rest of his drink. 


"Listen if it works out, we'll give you a discount. Maybe by then he'll be a sweet kitten, instead of a rabid dog." 


The man mocked. 
Chadwick didn't say anything. 


"Anyways | got business down in San Antone. Hope you'll deliver Smith." The man put a few bills on the counter, 
then giving Chadwick a pat on the back. 


David currently had his mouth stuffed with food that John had offered him. 

"Whoa slow down a little, here." John had set a glass of milk in front of David. 

‘| really hope you're chewing your food" John added with a sigh, since he was worried that David was going to 
choke or something. 

David was happily tearing his teeth into some bread, and eating some cut up butter pickles. 

There wasn't a whole lot of food in the apartment, since John hadn't had a chance to go grocery shopping. 
Though David himself didn't seem to mind. 

John wonder if it was a while since David had eaten anything. 

"How do you even survive on your own?" John said to himself. 

"Take." David said, after hurriedly drinking the entire glass of milk. 

John wasn't exactly expecting an answer, since he was only talking aloud. 


Though David's answer did make sense, what else could David do when you barely spoke english, and lived on 


the streets? 
John sighed, now how was he going to convince Chadwick to let David stay with them, and help him? 
John sat up right away when he heard jingling of keys 

"Shit!" John said under his breath. 

He didn't expect Chadwick to be back so soon 

John grabbed David's arm, and pulled him up from the chair. 

"He's back you gotta hide okay?" John explained 

David currently had an apple in his mouth, as John dragged him over to the pantry to hide in 
David could see through the slats of the pantry door, he quietly chewed on his apple still 


Just as John shut the door to the pantry, Chadwick came through the door. 


Chadwick didn't look as upset as when he left, he wondered what he was out doing. 


"Didn't think you wouldn't be back till later." John said as he quickly cleaned up the kitchen table, so Chadwick 


wouldn't notice anything. 

Chadwick noticed John's fast cleaning up, as he took off his jacket to hang up on the coat rack. 
"So what were you doing while | was away?" Chadwick asked. 

"Nothing... You told me to stay here didn't you?" John mocked. 

Chadwick's eyes scanned around the kitchen, since it was obvious to him something was off. 
Chadwick looked at the kitchen table, seeing the spanish dictionary sitting neatly there. 

He also noticed the notepad picking it up and looking it over. 

"Studying up?" Chadwick asked, as he flipped through the pages. 


Chadwick seen John's neat and simple handwriting, then another type of writing that was far more sloppy in 


comparison 
"Figured it wouldnt hurt" John said simply, as he washed the plate and cup at the sink 

Chadwick narrowed his eyes however on John 

Just as John was drying off his hands, Chadwick stepped over to the pantry and opened the door. 
John didn't have time to stop Chadwick 

When he opened the door David was just finishing off his apple, having eaten it core and all 

John felt panicked, since he didn't think of what he was going to say to Chadwick 

Chadwick grunted out an annoyed sigh, then looking back at John 

John froze, honestly expecting the worst: 


"If this litle street urchin is going to be staying here, he needs a damn bath, and clean clothes." Chadwick 
shook his head, then stepping away from the pantry. 


John blinked. 


David also seemed surprised. 

"Y-you're gonna help him?" John asked, following after Chadwick. 

"They're lowlifes Johnny, we got our usual amount of money, so we aren't losing nothing.” Chadwick said. 
"They're gonna come after us you know... John said, since there'd be a downside to this as well. 


Chadwick shrugged, "think we've been through worse Johnny." He ruffled through John's hair, then going to the 


bedroom. 

John smiled happily, then looking over to David who was peeking out the pantry. 

John was smiling at David, went over to him, and took his hand. 

David could safely assume that, things were okay for the moment. 

He let John drag him along to the bathroom. 

"At least Chadwick is right, you definitely need a bath." John said, as he turned on the water in the bathtub. 
"Stay." John said, then gesturing with his hand so David would understand to stay in the bathroom. 

David blinked, then looking at the tub curiously when John left the bathroom to get him some clean clothes. 
When John returned he blushed brightly, seeing David naked in the bathroom. 

"AH! Sorry, | didn't know you were gonna get undressed." John held up the clothes to cover his eyes. 

David looked back at John, not understanding his odd behavior. 

John did an awkward walk, still covering his face, to try and set the clothes on the small bathroom counter. 
John then had picked up David's clothes off the floor. 

"No." David had walked right up to John, trying to stop him. 

John gasped again, since David of course was still naked. 


John's eyes briefly flickered down, which only made him blush even brighter. Having briefly glanced up and 
down David's front. 


'I-I-1.." John stammered out, "this.. Needs to be cleaned okay? Clean.. Um... You'll get this back don't worry.’ 


John had to keep his eyes up. 

David still had a frown on his face, he reached out, then feeling around in his jacket he pulled out something. 
John only got a small glimpse of it, it was a picture from what he could tell. 

John watched as David, walked over to the small counter, and neatly sat the photo there. 

John was about to take his leave when David stopped him. 

"Stay." David said. 


That seemed to surprise John, he looked back at David, with David himself carefully stepping into the hot 


water. 

David let out a soft sigh, it felt good to take a bath. 

John awkwardly stood in the bathroom for a few moments. Then feeling around in David's jacket and pockets. 
He went to the counter to set things near the photo. 

Which by close inspection was a woman, the picture was slightly blurred, since it looked like woman was smiling, 
and only showing a side profile of her face. From what John could assume that this was a reject photo. There 
was a few light cracks in the corners. 

John wondered who she was. 


John's focus was on the next set of items he'd pulled out of David's pockets, which were a little odd. 


First thing he set on the counter was a worn rosary, the beads were made out of turquoise. It looked like it 


was well taken care of for being so old. 


The second thing John pulled out was a small brass animal figurine, from what John could tell it was a rabbit, 


it was also worn out, only having a little resemblance to a rabbit. 

The next items after that were very random. 

A Halloween postcard, that had a witch sitting on a pumpkin, with bat's as her horses, as she flew through the 
night. John smiled a little at it, since it was a bit funny. Which he assumed that David was hanging onto it for 


most likely the same reason. 
y 


A couple of pesos, which were worth nothing here practically, so at least David wasn't lying about not having 


money. 


A pencil, and scraps of paper, that were littered with David's writing. Which John wasn't sure what it was. 
A needle, and a small bobbin of black thread. 

A number of small knives. 

A map, that was hand drawn. John recognized the writing, he assumed David had made it himself. 

"You have lots of stuff huh?" John said to himself, then looking over at David who was looking back at him. 
David didn't say anything, he went back to washing himself up. 

John walked over, and sat on the floor near the tub. He had his back to the wall 

"Is it that your mother?" John asked, curious about the photo. 

"Yes." David said, his eyes distant. 

"Even though the picture is blurry, | can tell she was very pretty." John smiled. 

David looked back at John briefly, then turning his head away again 

John let out a small sigh. 

He wondered why David wanted him in here, since it was mostly silent minus, the light sloshing of water. 
John let his head rest against the edge of the tub. 

He briefly let his eyes close, though after a moment, he felt something wet touch his nose. 

I+ startled John, he opened his eyes, noticing bubbles on his nose. He pouted, then looked at David. 

David was washing his hair, like he'd done nothing wrong. 

"So you think you're funny huh?" John wiped his nose, then let out a small chuckle. 

David seemed a little surprised that John was actually laughing. 

"If you're gonna be a jokester, make sure you smile." John said, smiling back at David. 


David looked back at him after rinsing his hair, he didn't say anything. 


"You know smiling? Like this.." John said, then demonstrating, by using both of his index fingers, and pushing 


them into the corners of his own mouth, into a smiling expression. 
John then went cross eyed, while making that odd expression 
David let out a small giggle seeing that. 


It was good to see that David was actually capable of laughing, since all he saw was anger, and passive from 


him. 


John hoped that himself and Chadwick would think of something to help David. 


"Then what happened?" Josh asked 

John sighed heavily, "I think | did enough talking for today” 

That made Josh pout. 

"Ask Chadwick about it" John shook his head, as he set the table. 
"Ask me about what?" Chadwick had just stepped back inside again 
"About when we took in Trouble." John said. 


"Yeah, how'd you stop that group that wanted him? Were you guys on the run?" Josh questioned, his eyes 
practically sparkled wanting to hear what happened next. 


"In those early days, it wasn't hard to find another group that wanted another group dead" Chadwick shrugged. 


"| asked around, found one that would work, promised them help and gave them a discount. That put an end to 


them, and that's it." Chadwick explained shortly. 
That made Josh pout, since Chadwick had told him everything well.. So straight forward. It was so boring. 
Josh thoroughly enjoyed John's way of storytelling more. 


"You're terrible at storytelling." Josh frowned. 


John actually bit back a small laugh in response. 

"| never said | was any good kid" Chadwick ruffled Josh's hair in passing. 
John relented a little, since Josh did looked disappointed. 

"ll tell you more later." John said in a hushed tone. 


That perked Josh right up, as they sat together and had dinner. 
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"Do you really think this is safe? They did try to kill me you know." Josh asked. 


"You'll be fine Josh, everything is taken care of for the most part. There'd be no point in hurting you." 


Chadwick reasoned 


Josh wasn't so sure, he looked out the darkened window, as Chadwick drove them through the darkened 


streets of downtown Santa Monica. 

Josh was tagging along for this delivery. 

Chadwick had warned Josh to be tight lipped, since they'd be around David's men 

"But why are we? | was also pretty sure John didn't like working with the mob." Josh tacked on. 

Chadwick let out a heavy sigh, "listen here kid, | did a lot of jumping through hoops for you. This delivery, you 
don't tell Johnny about got it? | fibbed his notes a little, so this delivery could happen understand?" He 
explained. 


"But why?" Josh questioned. 


“Because it's part of the deal | made, just gotta do this a few more times. Then the favor is returned." 


Chadwick said. 

That made Josh frown more. 

"So lm taking the heat when John said | was making mistakes, it was you???" Josh huffed. 

Chadwick let out a small chuckle, "listen kid, John is far more kind to you, if you make mistakes. Than say me if 
he found out | was messing up his business. This isn't a big deal kid, Johnny won't find out, the favor is 


returned, then we're done.” He shrugged, making a turn down an alley. 


“That's what they always say, when you work for the mob it never stops." Josh said. 


Chadwick let out another laugh, "who knew you were so smart kid" He teased. 
Josh still had a frown on his face. 
Chadwick briefly looked back him, “alright kid, | know. You're right. I've worked in this business long enough to 


know what's what, me doing this will buy me a long time of not having to do anything for a while. Since | got 


Trouble on top, there isn't much use for me anyways, since he'll have his business running how he wants to." 


Saying truthfully 

Josh accepted that answer far better, since it was obvious how much Chadwick cared about John. He knew 
Chadwick would do what he could to stay with him. 

Chadwick pulled down another alley, which all his turns, seemed to be a never ending zig zagging maze. 
Eventually he did stop and park the car. 

"Showtime kid” Chadwick said, as he was about to get out of the car. 

"What? | don't have to stay in the car?" Josh teased 


“This'll be good experience for you kid, just remember.” Chadwick said, then making a gesture with his hand 
over his mouth, hinting to Josh staying quiet. 


That made Josh pout, "fine." He grumbled then getting out of the car with Chadwick 


Josh carefully looked over their surroundings, there wasn't much space down this alley. Maybe enough room 


for one car, and a little leg room, but that was about it. 

So if something went wrong, there really wouldn't be an escape route. 

Josh followed Chadwick to a door, giving it a few light knocks to some rhythm. 
The door opened, with a man stepping out. 


Josh took in his appearance, he had to be around John's age possibly. Dark hair that was neatly combed back, 
and light colored eyes that could still be made out in the darkened alley. 


"Well isn't this a surprise, haven't seen you in a long time Eric, did you get taller?" Chadwick smiled. 
Its Avery." Avery corrected. 


"My mistake." Chadwick smiled, "we need to make this quick, have another stop after you." He urged. 


"You bring him along now?" Avery mocked, noticing Josh. 


"Kid has to learn somehow, besides he's a free man, he can do what he likes." Chadwick shrugged, then walking 


over to the back of the car, with Avery following after him. 


Josh didn't say anything, he watched as a couple of other men stepped out of the building to help carry in the 


crates. 
Avery lit up a cigarette, "you don't talk much do you?" He asked Josh 

Josh didn't say anything, 

Now why should he waste his breath on you? What's there to talk about hm?" Chadwick butted in 
Avery took a drag off of his cigarette, still eyeing Josh 

He blew the smoke off to the side 


"Maybe l'm curious is all, you think of that Chadwick? He's got nowhere to go, alllll alone~ Just wanna see how 


this kid is holding up." Avery said in a sing song tone, that was evidently mocking. 

Josh still didn't say anything. 

"He has a home, he isn't alone." Chadwick said. 

"Is this kid suddenly a mute that, you're talking for him like a puppet?" Avery mocked. 

Josh stared at Avery with a blank expression, as much as Josh had been through, he wasn't exactly scared. 
Avery took a step closer to Josh, while taking another drag off of his cigarette. 


"I can tell you're still alone, a desert fox, and a vagabond aren't friends." Avery said, there wasn't much space 


between him and Josh. 
Josh didn't say anything, his expression was passive. 


Chadwick however didn't exactly like how close Avery was to Josh. Especially this nitpicking he was doing on the 


younger man. 


| heard they ran away together you know, as some type of escape. You know young love has it's ways | guess, 


| wouldn't be surprised if they were dead" Avery said, the last bit in a cold tone. 


Josh felt something sink in the pit of his stomach, it was an uneasy feeling. 

"Wouldn't that be a funny turn of events? Anthony went through all that trouble to protect his boy, then two 
of them end up dying anyways. Probably far less romantic than Romeo and Juliet though I'm sure, for a 
coward like him, I'd hope he's face first in a ditch, and his boy is-" Avery was cut off, with Josh having 


slammed him up against alley wall. 


"Don't talk about them again." Josh growled out, his hands fisting the front of Avery's jacket, and pressing him 
hard against the brick wall. 


Avery looked amused more than anything. 

A couple of his men had their guns drawn in reflex. 

"Or what? What could you possibly do kid?" Avery mocked. 

Josh was still glaring darkly at him. 

"Pretty sure you guys can relax, this kid's just a kit-" Avery was cut off again 
Josh headbutted against Avery's face. 

The back of Avery's head hit the brick wall, with blood gushing out his nose. 
Josh let him go, with Avery briefly losing his balance. 


"You fucking litte shit! I'll fucking kill youl" Avery snapped, he pulled out a knife, and was about to make a lunge 
for Josh. 


"| wouldn't do that." Chadwick said, his gun out was out, and cocked. 

He was near Avery, the shot would almost be point blank. 

Avery glared at Josh, with Josh doing the same in return 

Avery straightened up, then giving a small laugh, with blood still dripping out his nose. 


| wasn't going to hurt him Chadwick, you worry too much" Avery smiled, there was some blood on his teeth, 


giving his appearance a far more creepy presence than before. 
Avery twirled his knife around his fingers, before tucking it away. 


Chadwick gave Josh a nod, hinting him to get back in the car. 


"See yah next week Avery~" Chadwick smiled, then getting into the car as well, after the trunk was closed. 
Avery glared at the car when it drove off. 
"You alright?" One of his men asked. 


Avery spat some blood on the concrete, not saying anything as he went back inside. 


"Harassing the kid because?" David asked. 

"He wasn't talking, wondered if he was a mute." Avery said. 

David grunted out an annoyed sigh, "that was a childish action" 

David was wiping away the dried up blood on Avery's face. 

"That was a childish response out of him." Avery countered. 

"Because he's a child, what do you expect? You definitely deserved to be hit in the face." David shook his head. 


That made Avery pout a litle, "if Chadwick is going to be dragging that kid around, | hope he'll teach him 
better manners then. Cause if | get a hold of him I'll-" He was cut off. 


"You won't do nothing.” David frowned. 
"You're only saying that, because that kid is hanging out with that desert fox." Avery said. 


"And if that's the case? You do what you're told Eric, don't sink low enough that jealously blinds you." David 
snapped. 


Avery's eyes flickered away briefly. 
David tilted Avery's chin up to look at him. 
‘lm not a bone to be fought over, understand?" David glared into Avery's eyes. 


David's fingers lightly caressed Avery's jaw. 


Avery swallowed thickly, a small shiver went down his spine, even by these light touches. 
"Yes, sir." Avery said. 


"Good boy." David leaned down to kiss the corner of Avery's mouth. 


"Kid you got a lot of fucking gall doing that" Chadwick snapped, along their car ride on their next stop. 

"He shouldn't have talked about them like that." Josh countered. 

"He was just trying to rattle your cage, and you fell for it. You probably didn't even notice he already had a 
knife pulled, when you pushed him against the wall. He went fucking easy on you kid” Chadwick said, his tone 
getting a little harsh with Josh. 

"He shouldn't have talked about them like that." Josh repeated, almost like a mantra. 


Chadwick briefly looked over at Josh, as he drove. 


He had to remember Josh was still a kid, his emotions were going to be his worst enemy if he's around this 


business. 
Josh was certainly no Johnny. 


Josh's conscious was most likely outweighed by justice, and doing the right thing. There was no persuading 
someone like that, than say John who in his youth was easily persuaded, and looked the other way. 


Chadwick let out a quiet sigh, most likely calming himself down, his anger subsided. 
This was definitely not a good idea, to bring Josh along. 
"Just don't mention this to Johnny, understand?" Chadwick said. 


Josh didn't say anything, as their car ride continued. 


John was awake when they'd returned home, much later into the night. 
"You were gone longer than usual." John said, as Josh and Chadwick made it through the door. 


"They had some roads blocked, since they're repaving some of them, had to cut around by Shermann" 


Chadwick said at the drop of a hat. 


When you lied to John, you had to make sure everything you said was true. Well the facts in the lies, since 
John did usually had that eerie way of seeing through lies. 


Also John being John of course over analyzed everything 

"What's that on your face?" John asked, when Josh stepped near the light, and about to head upstairs 
"What?" Josh acted oblivious 

"Is that blood?" John snapped, then glaring at Chadwick 


"What happened? Why-" John was about to berate Chadwick with questions, since obviously something fishy 


was going on. 


"I got a nosebleed John, going back and forth between the city and desert, sometimes does that. No need to 
worry it, thought | wiped it all off" Josh lied right through his teeth. 


John suddenly looked concerned, "why didn't you tell me? | have something for that here.’ He took Josh's hand, 
and dragged him off to the bathroom. 


Josh happened to look back at Chadwick, who made the OK. gesture with his hand. 

Josh slightly glared at him, ‘you owe me: He mouthed to him, before John pulled him off to the bathroom. 
"You definitely need to drink more water, your sinuses might be getting all dried out, maybe you shouldn't be 
going back and forth so much and-" John started his vocal rambling, which was getting to the peak of its 
momentum. 


‘Im fine." Josh said, as John wiped away the dried blood on his face. 


"No, you're not. You've got to be more careful Josh, | don't want you getting hurt" John said, his tone might 
have come off as angry possibly, but it was underlined with being caring for the younger man's well being. 


"John, I'm not a child You need to stop babying me." Josh's tone was also a serious one. 


"If babying you is, making sure you're not hurt. Then I'll do what | like." John countered. 


"You're only doing this, because you're treating me like how you did David, when he was with you guys.” Josh 


said. 


It was obvious to Josh anyways, maybe that he now pointed it out to John, maybe he'd stop projecting those 


images onto Josh. 

"And if | am?" John frowned, as he rinsed off the rag at the sink. 

"I'm not him." Josh said. 

"Do you think I'm a charlatan? l'm aware of that, you're not him." John stepped back over to Josh. 

John leaned down so he was eye level with the younger man, who was sitting on a stool. 

John touched the side of Josh's face. 

John pressed his forehead against Josh's. 

Josh could see it in John's eyes, the longing, the sadness, it made his heart ache a little. 

"He was alone, | tried to help him, but since | wasn't fully there for him. What he wanted from me, | couldn't 
give him. | loved someone else. | know he hated him and me for a long time." John started to explain, with Josh 
quietly listening. 


From what Josh could assume, he was talking about David, and the hints that John gave it came all too clear 


what their past relationship was like. What David wanted from him. 


"We're here for you Josh, you can stay, you can go, but we're here for you. You're not alone." John said, then 


kissing Josh softly on the lips. 
A small blush spread across Josh's cheeks. 


He gently returned the kiss, he felt warmth wash over his face, butterflies fluttered in his chest. That made 


him practically hum against John's lips, as their kiss deepened. 
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John looked to Chadwick with guilt 

"What's the matter Johnny?" Chadwick asked, he brushed the bangs out of John's eyes. 

They were lying in bed together, John's head resting on Chadwick's shoulder, looking in deep thought. 

John was quiet for a while, then finally spoke up. 

"| dont know what to do." John sighed quietly. 

"About?" Chadwick asked, his eyes curious at what was troubling John 

"| can't read your mind Johnny." Chadwick tilted John's chin to look up at him. 

"| think David likes me John finally admitted 

There was a silence between them. 

"And?" Chadwick questioned 

John blushed, *w-well.. | don't know what to do about it.. You won't be mad right?" He questioned 

Chadwick sighed, "why would | be mad? He's just a kid, you're still a kid. It was bound to happen, he's got no one 
Johnny, you're someone his own age around, someone to talk to. IF anything you're the one who saved him too, 
so could you blame him for having those feelings?" He explained 

John was relieved how calm Chadwick sounded, and the way he explained things it made a lot of sense. 

"Then what should | do?" John asked. 


"Number one, don't over think it" Chadwick ruffled John's hair, giving him a small smile. 


"Number two, talk to him about it. He's still very young, it could be a harmless crush for all you know Johnny. 
If it is something more however, see what he wants." Chadwick suggested. 


"What if he wants me?" John then asked. 


"Give it to him." Chadwick shrugged. 
John blushed brightly, "what???" 


"Johnny | won't be mad if you scamper around with him, he might be curious, and just wants some comfort. | 


mean let's be honest would you trust anyone else with Trouble?" Chadwick explained. 
Sometimes it was annoying, how level headed Chadwick could actually be. 
Since Chadwick was right, could John actually trust anyone else to be with David? 


He was still young, he was still innocent to those type of sexual actions. Someone could take advantage of that, 


which made John feel suddenly uneasy. 


"ll talk to him." John said finally, after several moments of silence. 


It was the next day.. Well actually night. 


They had a small job gathering info, Chadwick was in some back alley gambling ring. While John and David sat in 


the car. 
David was reading in the backseat, since his English had gotten better, all he did was read whenever he could. 


John sighed quietly, this was a good time as any to talk to David, since god knows when Chadwick would be out 


again 

"David?" John asked, his eyes looking at the rearview mirror. 

David lifted his head, "yes?" He answered back 

"Could um.." John was blushing a little in the darkened car, he cleared his throat. 
"Well... lid like to talk to you." John finally managed to get out. 


David blinked, his eyes curiously looked at John, not understanding this behavior. 


He marked the page in his book, and sat up closer to the front seat. 

"About?" David asked. 

Here goes nothing. 

"Do you like me?" John asked. 

There was a silence between them. 

"Is.. This a trick question, | do not understand?" David wasn't sure what John had meant. 
Of course David wasn't going to get hints, damn it all.. 


Since you had to be very direct with your questions with David, otherwise he wouldn't understand what you 
meant. On account of him still understanding English. 


John sighed again. 

"Okay um.. Do you like me.. Meaning you have a crush on me?" John rephrased. 
"Crush?" David said, his tone still showing he didn't understand. 

Son of a- 

Okay John had to rethink this. 

"Remember when we went to the picture show last week?" John asked. 

David nodded. 

"Remember how in the story, how the boy started to like the girl working in that general store?" John asked. 
David nodded again, understanding. 

"Now do you like me, how that boy liked that girl?" John then asked. 

It took David a moment, to understand what John had meant. 

David blushed, "why do you ask that?" 


John was relieved that David finally understood, "because you do don't you?" 


David blushed more, he didn't say anything, this dark eyes shyly looked down to the floor of the car. 
‘Its nothing to ashamed of, you're young so you're gonna have these feelings." John started off. 
In the back of John's mind he was grateful, he'd talk to Chadwick about this. 
David didn't say anything. 

"David, look at me." John said. 

David's eyes flickered up to John 

"This is new right? You've never been with anyone before?" John asked. 

David shook his head. 

John leaned forward, he planted a small peck on David's lips. 

David turned a bright pink, not expecting the kiss. 

David touched his lips, his eyes shyly looked down to the floor again 

John would be lying, if he didn't think David reaction wasn't adorable. 

"You've never been kissed before have you?" John asked. 

David kept his eyes down still, which made it even more obvious. 

"Want me to do it again?" John asked, he smiled at David. 

David looked at John again, wondering if he was actually serious. 

"Yes." David answered. 

John closed the space again, he gave David another kiss, this one was a lot longer. 
David felt a tightness in his chest, that creeped up his throat. 

A blushed washed over him. 

John only pulled away a little, "do what | do." He instructed 


John closed the space again, with David actually attempting to kiss back this time. 


Their kiss continued for several moments, John managed to coax David's mouth open, with their kiss deepened. 
David whimpered into John's mouth, a rush of pleasure ran down his spine. 

When John pulled away, David practically looked like a burnt match. 

John licked his lips. 

"You liked that didn't you?" John asked. 


David managed a small nod, since currently felt completely flustered, a warm tightened feeling wouldn't leave 


him in his nether regions. 
To David's surprise, John got out the car. 


John briefly looked around, mostly to make sure any passerby wasn't around, and Chadwick wasn't coming out 


anytime soon. 
John opened the backseat door, and shut it with a light click, as he joined David. 
lm gonna teach you some things okay?" John said. 


David was still blushing brightly, "okay." 


"Damn it all, | knew it was a dead end in there.." Chadwick grumbled, he let out a heavy sigh as he walk down 


the alley. 
Chadwick lit up a cigarette, then glancing at his watch, after taking a long drag. 


Chadwick knew it was late, maybe he'd drop John and David back off at the apartment if they weren't up to it. 


To check out another lead across town. 
Chadwick noticed that he didn't see John or David in the car. 


"Where'd they go off too.." Chadwick mumbled under his breath, though when he stepped closer, he heard 


something. 


Chadwick quietly stepped closer, he heard very soft moans coming from inside the car itself. 

Thankfully it seemed, they didn't know Chadwick was just outside the car. 

Chadwick briefly peered inside. 

David was lying on his back, with John in between his legs sucking his cock. 

"John... Uh-hh.." David moaned, his neck craned back his eyes squeezed shut, his legs over John's shoulders. 


Chadwick stepped away, he gave the two of them privacy, "well that's one way to take care of things Johnny." 
He chuckled under his breath. 


He faintly heard David let out a strangled back moan, assuming he finally came. 
Chadwick was standing off to the side, leaning against the wall to finish his cigarette. 
He turned his head when heard the car door open 

He watched as John straightened out his clothes, and spit on the concrete. 

John didn't seem to notice Chadwick. 


Chadwick then seen David sit up in the backseat, looking like he was still trying to gather his bearings a bit, and 
quickly fix his hair. 


Chadwick waited a few more moments, then snuffing out his cigarette, before coming back to the car. 
"Have fun while | was out?" Chadwick asked. 

‘Like always." John said, pretending like he hadn't gone down on David in the backseat of Chadwick's car. 
Chadwick happened to look in the backseat, with David holding up his book again, pretending to read 


| know you're English isn't great but." Chadwick started off, he reached out, putting David's book rightside up 


again, since it was upside down. 
"Better?" Chadwick teased. 
David was still blushing, but managed a small nod. 


Chadwick looked to John. 


"He's still learning remember?" John said innocently. 


"Guess you're right Johnny.” Chadwick chuckled under his breath. 
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Josh and John were sharing a lazy kiss. 

The both of them were in bed lying together. 

John's soft lips kissed Josh on the cheek, with Josh still blushing all over practically. 
Josh let out a small shallow sigh, as John's hands caressed up his sides. 

John couldn't help, but nibble a little on Josh's neck 

Josh giggled under his breath, shooing John away from his neck. 

"Feel better?" Josh teased, letting his head rest against John's shoulder. 


"Don't go protecting that palooka" John frowned, but let out a small sigh himself, when Josh lightly kissed him 


on his collar bone. 


Josh used his hand, to make John look at him, "hate to break it to you, but you're just as stubborn as he is." 
He teased. 


Josh then leaned in to give John a small kiss. 
That made John huff a little under his breath. 
Their intimate time together, was nice and long. 


Having Josh around did help John a lot, when he was irritated by Chadwick, he could always go running to Josh 


for some relief. 
John had his eyes shut, when he felt Josh's fingers lightly touch his chest. 
Josh's eyes were soft, he stared at John's chest. 


His fingers lightly dipping into the scar tissue, that went along his chest. 


John stiffened only slightly. 

This was something Josh was curious about, since the first time he saw this scar on John. 
Josh could even see the smaller scars of all the stitches. 

"Must have been something pretty serious right?" Josh thought aloud. 

"Yeah." John said softly. 

"Can you tell me what happened, it's okay if you don't” Josh reassured. 


Since it was obvious John was self conscious about this scar, even uncomfortable with people touching it. 
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The startling loud jazz music was muffled in the backroom. 

The room itself seemed to be used for meetings, and the like. 

David's eyes carefully looked around the room itself. 

He was standing next to John, who in turn was standing near Chadwick. 

"Didn't think you'd get the job done that quick Chadwick" A man said, who had approached the three of them. 


"Well | do have a reputation Perry, keep that in mind. Helped you get where you are didn’t 1?" Chadwick 


commented back. 


Perry seemed to be just a shy younger than Chadwick, his dark hair and eyes seemed to look kind. His lithe 
figure, complimenting his fitting suit, with his hair neatly combed back. 


Perry had a younger man, standing behind himself, looking around John and David's age. 


"Picked up another one?" Perry smiled, noticing David. 


"Can't say | wanted to, but he's useful." Chadwick explained. 

"Got one myself, he's got potential so who knows. Don't be shy Eric, say hello." Perry encouraged. 
"Hi." Eric said, his hands behind his back. 

Eric curiously stared at David, with David in turn glaring back at him. 


"Really says a lot about you Chadwick, only picking up cute ones at least." Perry smirked, having stepped a bit 


closer to David 
"He can't be paying you that well, ever think about switching sides angel?" Perry asked 
David looked confused, "my name is not Angel, it is David" He corrected 

Perry let out a loud laugh, “well aren't you spunky" He smiled 


Chadwick and John however, were keeping a close eye on how close Perry was to David. Since well messing with 


David was like playing chicken with a cobra 


"That is not my name neither, are you hard of hearing?" David frowned, looking like he was getting very 


annoyed. 
Perry looked at Chadwick, "he's definitely got a mouth on him doesn't he?" He teased. 


Chadwick sighed, "yeah he does." Sounding like he was getting a bit annoyed with David's attitude, mostly on 


account of it being directed at one of their clients. 


"Don't look so worried Chadwick, don't think anyone's talked back to me before. Well in a really long time, so it's 


a little refreshing.” Perry took another step closer to David. 


Perry bent down a little, so he was eye level with David, "you ever wear your hair down? l'm sure it's very 


pretty, to match that sweet face of yours." He commented. 
David's long hair was usually pinned back, and hidden under his hat. 


Perry however made the mistake of actually touching David, which happened to be tilting the brim of David's 


hat up that covered over his eyes. 
The next few things happened very fast. 


David pulled out a knife, with John and Chadwick going wide eyed, to try and stop David. 


The next thing being, Perry was suddenly pulled back by Eric, as David was about to swipe him with a knife. 


Perry seemed startled, briefly losing his balance, as Eric having yanked him back. 


David's pocket knife glinted in the light, his eyes glaring at Perry darkly, then at Eric that stopped it. 


"Bark and bite. | like it" Perry smiled slyly. 


"What the fuck was that?! What were you thinking David? HUH?" Chadwick snapped. 
The three of them were alone in the back room, Perry and Eric having left now. 
"Chadwick calm down" John butted in. 


"No John. Pretty sure if that damn kid wasn't around, Trouble here would have gutted him like a fish." 
Chadwick frowned. 


"He touched me." David defended. 


"He touched your fucking hat!" Chadwick barked, but then took a deep breath since he didn't want his anger to 


get too out of control. 
John and David didn't say anything. 


"If you're going to be tagging along on jobs and meetings, you have to learn your place Trouble understand?" 


Chadwick explained, his tone was far more calmer to John's relief 

"| dontt understand" David frowned 

Chadwick let out another sigh, "listen you're down here" He gestured with his hand being low. 

"And clients, and other gangs are up here." Chadwick put his hand up high. 

"You're the bottom of the tier, you do what you're told, follow orders. Because you're at the bottom 
understand? You have to work to the top to make actions like that. You're lucky that Perry likes young pussy, 


because otherwise doing something like that would have gotten you killed on the spot. So if you do something 


like that again, be aware you're out of here got it? We can't have a loose cannon working with us." Chadwick 


explained. 
David looked to John. 


"Chadwick's right David, you can't do that kind of thing. | mean not just for our sake, but your sake too." John 


agreed. 
"Then Hl be on top to do what I like." David said. 

Chadwick actually let out a small laugh under his breath 

"Well let me know when you need help with that Trouble" Chadwick mocked 


"I will" David answered, having taken Chadwick's offer seriously. 


John yawned softly, he was leaning against a brick wall down an alley way. 

David and him, were stuck outside till Chadwick was done playing games in some back room gambling ring. 
Usually John would tag along with Chadwick, but having David around put a stop to that. Since men would 
usually try and harass David quite a lot, and considering they didn't like making scenes in these backrooms. It 
seemed best to have John just watch David, no matter how boring it was. 

David was busy petting a stray cat, that had wandered down the alley. 

‘lam not sure about this one." David said abruptly. 

"Hm? Not sure about what?" John looked down at David was who squatting and petting the ginger cat. 

"| do not like those men in there." David said. 


"Well yeah, they're definitely lowlifes." John agreed. 


"Why does Chadwick have to go these places, it's bad being here." David said, as he itched the cat behind the 
ears, making it happily pur. 


John sighed, "because, our hit is in there. You know you're always welcome to stay home while we're out. You 


don't have to tag along for every run we gotta do." He explained. 


That made David pout: 
"| don't like to be by myself." David said. 


David was use to being alone for a while, but finally having Chadwick and John around, made him feel what he 


was missing having companionship. 
"Then don't complain." John said simply, with David pouting more. 


Though David and John were off to the side, one man had walked up, most likely heading in to spend his life 


savings in gambling. 


"Didn't know they were letting harlots hang out out here, what're you two pretty ladies doing by yourselves?" 
The man asked, sizing up John and David. 


"Scram." John said, paying the man no interest, with David glaring darkly at him. 
The man chuckled under his breath a little, “don't be like that baby, you think | don't have money, well | do. Did 
good last week gambling, maybe I'd just spend it all on you, or him.." The man suggested, his eyes looking over 


David. 


David of course was on guard, his knife was hidden under his sleeve, mostly waiting for this man to make a 


mistake. Like touching him or John. 


"We're not whores, we're just waiting for someone, so | suggest you go inside, and lose all your money like a 


good boy, and leave us alone. Understand?" John snapped. 


John was far more calm, since he hoped that this guy just needed to be spooked a little, for them to be left 


alone. 
"Do you think I'm an idiot, | know whore when | see one. What're you, her keeper?" The man scoffed. 
David felt anger rush through him, his knife slipped down to his hand. 


Out of view from the man, John instantly snatched David by the wrist. He held onto him tightly, and keeping 
him in place. Mostly to stop David from actually doing anything. 


"I am, now how about you fuck off, and mind your business, | won't say it again" John snapped, then showing 
his gun, that was in his holster to the man, that was hidden under his jacket. 


"Easy easy, you don't have to be so serious." The man held up his hands. 


The man soon left them, and headed inside. 
John let out a sigh of relief, when he heard the door open, and close. 
"You should have let me teach him a lesson" David said. 


"Do you really think we need to bring more attention to ourselves, by you killing every person that harasses 
us?" John questioned. 


"Not kill, teach lesson" David corrected. 


"You need to work on your temper, even Chadwick has better control over it then you, and he's a fucking 


idiot!" John shook his head, finally letting go of David's wrist. 
David frowned, not saying anything. 
"Let's just head back to the car, Chadwick is taking his sweet old time in there." John sighed. 


Mostly it seemed like a better idea, mostly on account of avoiding other men, that was like that one that was 


harassing them. 

David didn't put up a fight about it. 

Though once they were back to the car, John told David to stay in there. 

"| don't want too." David frowned. 

"Listen, I'm just seeing what's taking Chadwick so long okay? Then I'll be right back honest." John reassured. 
Since he didn't like leaving David alone either out in the open like this. 

David was still pouting, but let John go. 

At least this gave John a few minutes of not having to babysit David. 

He headed back into the alley, and through the backdoor. 

The first thing that hit John's ears was the loud music. 

Second being, the loud chatter of other patrons gambling away their life savings. 


John wasn't sure where exactly Chadwick was. 


He kept his eyes peeled. 
John ventured further into the establishment. 


With some persuasion John managed to get into another part of the back room, that was closed off to many 
people. 


It was far more quiet back here, there was still some light chatter, but no music. 
John spotted Chadwick off to the side. 
It looked like they were in the middle of a game. 


John walked over, he didn't say anything to Chadwick till the game was over. Mostly out of respect, since he 
didn't exactly want any trouble to start. 


"You almost done in here or what?" John whispered. 

"One more game honest Johnny." Chadwick whispered back. 

That made John pout, it was always one more game. 

John pulled away from Chadwick's side. 

John was tempted to ditch Chadwick, since he was growing annoyed with his partner. 

John watched the game briefly start, then leaving Chadwick's side all together, to head outside. 
In a way it was relieving a bit when John stepped back outside. 

He walked back to the car. 

David seemed to be happy John was back as well. 


John however stopped just as he was about to open the car door, having heard someone call out to him. 


"At least it wasn't a complete dead end in there." Chadwick said to himself. 


"Here's hoping Johnny hasn't ditched me." Chadwick sighed, then lighting up a cigarette, and heading towards the 


car. 
Chadwick lifted his head when he heard commotion, then yelling. 

As soon as he recognized, that it was John, his heart started racing and ran. 

The next few things happened so fast for Chadwick, it took him a moment to even realize what was going on 
"STOP IT!" David yelled, then trying to get out of the car. 

John was barely able to hold himself up, then falling over onto the concrete. 

"Maybe that'll teach this little shit to try and talk back to me again." A man said. 

It was the same one that had harassed John, and David much earlier into the night. 

Having drank, and lost his money from gambling, 

Chadwick had rushed over to them, he seen the bloody knife in the man's hand. 

John was gasping in pain on the ground. 

In one swift motion, Chadwick punched the man in the face, knocking him to the ground. 

David was now out of the car, he rushed to John's side. 

"He needs doctor!" David yelled, looking very panicked, unsure what to do. 

"Fuck." John had his teeth tightly clenched, he was holding his chest, where blood profusely poured out of him. 
Chadwick took off his jacket, and used it to cover John's chest. 

"Hold it down, it needs pressure to help stop the bleeding.” Chadwick said. 

Chadwick then picked John up in his arms to put him in the back seat. 

"We're getting you a doctor Johnny, don't worry, hang in there." Chadwick said. 

David got in the backseat with John, pressing the jacket onto his chest. 

They weren't even sure how bad John was hurt, but they didn't dare lift up the jacket, or open his shirt. 


They didn't need John losing anymore blood. 


Chadwick peeled down the street, and to the nearest hospital. 
"JOHN JOHN OPEN YOUR EYES!" David started to shake John, who wasn't responding to him. 


"FUCKING C-CALM DOWN DAVID! He's going into shock, the pain might be too bad for him!" Chadwick barked 


from the driver's seat. 
Chadwick's eyes glanced at the rear view mirror, seeing David crying, tears were running down his cheeks. 


"We're almost there, just make sure you're stopping the bleeding, John will be fine. He'll be fine." Chadwick 


repeated the last bit a few times over and over again, almost like a mantra. 
It was startling for the nurses on staff, when they came through with John, demanding for a doctor. 


"J-Just do what you have to do to help him, please!" Chadwick begged, as he lied John's unconscious body down 


on a gurney. 


A couple of doctors were called, as the nurses on staffed quickly ushered John to another room to get looked 


at 
"They're going to help him right?" David asked Chadwick 
"Go wash your hands" Chadwick said 

David's hands were covered in John's blood. 


They sat in the waiting area, with Chadwick periodically talking to the nurses wanting to know the update on 
John. 


David was sitting in a chair, he was mumbling to himself, while holding onto his rosary. 
Chadwick didn't exactly like this, but he let David be. 

Eventually one doctor came out, thankfully. 

Chadwick rushed up to him, "is he alright?" He asked. 


‘lm sorry, but he lost a lot of blood, we have him stitched up. We stopped the bleeding, but itll be up to him 
if he's able to pull through." The doctor started off. 


"What the fuck does that mean?" Chadwick snapped. 


The doctor didn't seemed phased by Chadwick's language. 

It means that, since he lost a lot of blood. Even though we stopped the bleeding, and did a transfusion, he... 
Might not pull through anyways. The cut was deep in his chest.. And-" The doctor explained further, with 
Chadwick stopping him. 

"He's going to be fine." Chadwick snapped. 

David had walked up to them, "you have priest?" He asked. 

"Why in the hell would John need a priest?" Chadwick barked at David. 

"For last rights, if he passes." David said. 

| can have one of the nurses on staff call and-" The doctor was cut off again. 

"NO PRIESTS! You all act like he's already dead! He's going to be fine damn it!" Chadwick's temper was slipping. 
"I want to see him." Chadwick demanded. 


The doctor gave a nod to the nurse, with Chadwick, and David passing through. 


"Please, if you decide to stay in here. Be kind to other patients, and be quiet, since it is so late." The nurse 


instructed, 

Chadwick looked a little relieved, when he seen John lying down in the bed. 

John was thankfully cleaned up, bandages evidently covering his chest. 

He was breathing gently. 

Chadwick leaned down, and kissed John on the forehead. 

Chadwick sat down beside John on a stool. 

He held John's hand, it was cold. 

That was very concerning for Chadwick. 

"See you're breathing, they got you stitched up Johnny, you're gonna be okay." Chadwick reassured. 


David was on the opposite of the bed, he brushed John's bangs aside, that were covering his eyes. 


David looked to Chadwick 

Chadwick kept holding onto John's hand. 

David came around to Chadwick's side. 

Chadwick was focused on John, but he did turn his head when he heard something jingle beside him. 
He seen David hold out his rosary for him. 

"Don't need that crap." Chadwick frowned, turning his head away. 

"It helps." David said, still holding it out. 

When Chadwick wouldn't take it, David forcefully put it into Chadwick's hand. 

David then promptly turned to leave. 

"Where are you going?" Chadwick asked. 


David didn't say anything as he left. 


Chadwick was startled awake, when he heard movement around him. 

It was morning, nurses and doctors were making their rounds checking in on patients. 
Chadwick's eyes looked to John. 

He was exactly how he left him, when he fell asleep beside him. 

Chadwick had to let go of John, when a nurse needed to put clean bandages on John. 
Chadwick managed to see the long gash that was along John's chest to his abdomen. 
Seeing this made Chadwick feel uneasy. 

Chadwick would make that man pay when he'd find him, hurting John like this. 
Chadwick clenched his hands into fists. 


He felt something, he noticed he was still hanging onto that rosary David had given him. 


Where was David? 

David never said where he was going. 

Chadwick couldn't exactly leave John's side. 

Chadwick sat down beside John once again, when he was cleaned up. 
It wasn't till much later in the evening when David showed up again 
"Where've you been?" Chadwick asked. 

David looked less worried than say yesterday. 

David grabbed a stool, so he could sit beside Chadwick. 

"| killed him." David said, his voice was hushed. 

It didn't take much for Chadwick to figure out who, and what David was talking about. 
"You sure it was him?" Chadwick asked. 

"Yes. For what he did to John, | made him suffer." David explained. 


Sure Chadwick would have want to get ahold of the bastard himself, for what he did to John. Though he was 
strangely appreciative for David doing this. 


Chadwick gave David a pat on the head. 
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It was a few days in, and John had still not woken up. 

Chadwick was by his side the entire time. 

"You need to eat" David said, holding out an apple for Chadwick to take. 

| don't need anything right now." Chadwick said. 

That made David frown, "you will get sick if you do not eat" 

"Do | need to repeat myself?" Chadwick snapped 

"Eat" David said, he was probably one of the few people that didn't back down from Chadwick's temper. 
"Would you knock it off, you eat it” Chadwick shook his head, getting a bit irritated. 

"Stop yelling.." 

David and Chadwick went wide eyed. 

They looked to John 

John's eyes were low, he was slowly rousing himself awake. 

"Thank god you're alright" Chadwick was beaming, he leaned over giving John plenty of kisses on the face. 
David was also happy to see John awake. 

He went over to the opposite side of the bed, trying to give John a hug. 

"Ah." John gasped since it hurt: 


David instantly pulled away, "sorry I'm sorry." He apologized. 


‘Its alright." John reassured, giving half a smile since that was all he could manage. 
Chadwick felt John give his hand a squeeze. 

Chadwick returned it, beyond grateful that John pulled through okay. 

Since John was actually awake now, Chadwick did very briefly leave his side. 

Mostly so he could smoke a cigarette. 

David was by John's side now, to keep an eye on him. 

"| miss anything exciting?" John asked. 

David shook his head. 

"Chadwick had faith you would pull through." David said. 

"I would hope so." John chuckled softly, but stopped since it actually hurt to laugh. 


"| wasn't so sure, it scared me what happened. | avenged you however incase you hadn't pulled through." David 
explained. 


“Avenged me?" John didn't understand. 

‘| killed the man who did this to you, he deserved all the pain he has caused you." David smiled. 
John shook his head, "you shouldn't have done that." He sighed. 

David frowned not understanding. 


"He hurt you, there had to be a price he'd pay. If | hadn't, Chadwick would have, but he was watching over 
y P pay g 
you. | alleviated that burden, for the both of you." David explained more. 


John sighed again, his eyes looking to the ceiling. 

"You shouldn't be doing that kind of thing David" 

| did it for you." David frowned. 

"You killing someone would never make me happy.” John looked to David. 


"Don't do something like that again, we were doing pretty good you know. We don't need to be taking out anyone 


else that isnt a hit. Even if they hurt me." John explained. 

David still had a frown on his face. 

Chadwick returned, with David getting up from his seat, and leaving the room 

Chadwick watched as David left, looking a tad upset. 

Chadwick sat down 

"What happened?" Chadwick asked. 

John sighed 

"He's just a kid still you know, | think we're too much of an influence on him" John explained 


| told you from the start, he shouldn't tag along with everything we do. Then again he has no where else to 
go right?" Chadwick shrugged. 


Chadwick reached out to hold John's hand 

John returned the light squeeze Chadwick had given him. 

"MI think of something, we came this far to help him Chadwick" John sighed 
"First you take care of yourself understand?" Chadwick frowned 

John gave a small smile. 


"Okay." 


David was on his way back to the apartment, mostly to help clear his head. 
However when he was almost home, he turned down suddenly into an alleyway as a detour. 
He stopped, and hid behind a building. 


As soon as someone stepped into the alley, David snatched them. 


He didn't care it was daylight, he roughly pushed the said person up against the brick wall. 
David had pulled out his knife. 
"Why're you following me?" David snapped. 


The said person was Eric, the young man he'd met a couple of weeks ago at that meeting Chadwick had with 


Farrell. 
"| don't know what you mean." Eric said innocently. 
That made David frown more, he pressed his knife against Eric's throat. 


"Okay well.. | thought you were really pretty, and wanted to ask if you wanted to go to the picture show 


sometime?.." Eric asked. 

David looked instantly confused, and not understanding. 

"You are a fool." David frowned, he let go of Eric. 

"DO NOT. Follow me again, or you'll taste my blade." David glared darkly at Eric. 


Eric blushed a little, he watched as David left the alley to go back home. 


David yawned softly, he'd taken a nap. 


He figured he should go to the hospital, so Chadwick could get some actual sleep, now that John was okay. Even 
though John annoyed David right now, it was still the right thing to do. 


David changed his clothes, and headed out again 

It was later in the evening, the sun was just setting, 

David only made it a half a block, when he realized he was being followed again 

He did what he did before, taking a different route, and cutting through a side street. 


He hid beside a building again, and snatching the person 


"What did | say about following me?" David slammed them against the wall. 

Eric was startled, but he soon brushed that off. 

"Here." Eric held out a rose he had hidden in his jacket. 

"What is that." David frowned. 

"I know you have an accent an all, but I'm sure you've seen a flower before right?" Eric teased. 
David however didn't like the mocking tone. 

"For what?" David snapped. 

"I thought you might like something nice." Eric said innocently. 

Eric's behavior and actions were confusing. 

"Why do this, do my threats mean nothing to you?" David questioned. 

| know you could kill me, like you did to that guy a few nights ago." Eric said. 
David's eyes briefly looked around, to make sure no passersby heard Eric. 

"How do you know | did such a thing." David glared darkly at Eric. 

‘| seen it, hey | get it. He hurt one of your own, | respect that" Eric said. 

David thought about what Eric said, "you were following me for that long?" 

"Im good at tailing people, | only get caught when | want to get caught." Eric smiled. 


"What do | have to do, so that you do not follow me again, eh? What do you want?" David didn't understand all 
of this odd behavior. 


"Well are you free tonight?" Eric asked. 
"No." 
That made Eric pout. 


"How about tomorrow then?" Eric then asked. 


"For what? | do not understand." David questioned. 
| wanna take you to the picture show, that alright?" Eric smiled 
"But why?" David asked, since that was the part he didn't understand, 


"Because itll be fun, hey | seen it when you're with your group. You guy's don't do a lot of fun type, it's 


always work work work" Eric explained. 

David may have understood now, but it didn't help that it still wasn't confusing for him. 
"Well? How about it?" Eric smiled. 

"No." David said simply. 


David let go of Eric, and continued his way to the hospital. 


John was finally home, but he was still recovering. 

He couldn't do much, but at least Chadwick and David could keep a closer eye on him now. 
Chadwick was out getting John's medicine, while David was keeping him company. 

John was sitting up in bed reading, while David was sewing a hole he had in one of his pants. 
"John | have a question" David started off. 

John lifted his head and looked to David. 

"What is it?" John closed his book, and looked to David. 

| have a problem, and | want it to stop." David said. 

John looked at David, "what's the problem?" He asked curiously. 


"There is a boy he will not leave me alone, | know he's been following me around. He keeps asking me to go to 


the picture show, or other silly things." David explained. 


"Sounds like he likes you." John chuckled lightly, since laughing still hurt a little. 


David pouted however. 
"Why?" David frowned. 


John shrugged, "well you're cute, course you're eventually gonna have other boys and men chasing after you." 


He reasoned. 

"Do | know this boy?" John questioned, with a smile on his face. 

If you remember, the boy that works for that fool Farrell" David said. 

‘Oh well that's good, at least its someone your age." John was a little relieved. 
Since David should be with someone around his age. 

"What should | do?" David asked. 


"Go out with him, you might like it. Besides | think you should have a life outside of here." John gave David a 
light pat on the head. 


David trusted John's words, since he was one of the very few people he did trust. 
"But be careful, that kid still works for a gang." John made sure to add. 


David nodded understanding. 


"Come out, | know you are still following me." David said aloud, as he stood on the sidewalk 
It was getting close to the evening again. 

Eric peeked out from an alley. 

"Come here." David pointed in front of himself. 

Eric carefully stepped out, and walked over. He was on guard of course. 


"What show is playing tonight?" David questioned. 


A big smile soon spread across Eric's face. 


It was much later at night, when the film was over, Eric and David walking together. 
"Do you live on your own?" David asked. 


"Yeah kinda, | share an apartment with my friend. It's a little place, but we each have our own room, so that's 


always rice." Eric said. 

"Why do you work for the man you do?" David then asked. 

"He pays well, it was either that, or work in the shops that don't nearly pay as well" Eric shrugged. 
"What does he have you do?" 

Eric didn't seem to mind all of these questions, he answered each one without any hesitation 
"Nothing really exciting, I'm mostly a gopher right now" Eric shrugged. 

"Gopher?.." David didn't understand, since he knew that was an animal. 

"You know an errand boy." Eric explained. 

"What do you do?" Eric returned the question. 

| help catch bad men" David said. 

Eric nodded, 

"Have you ever thought about working for a bad man?" Eric asked. 

David didn't seem to understand the question at first. 

"No." David shook his head. 


"Really? | think you'd be really good, | mean.. The way you fight, you could take care of any trouble we got 


coming our way no problem." Eric complimented. 


"| shouldn't have to do that kind of thing, | only fight when | need too." David said. 


It was mostly thanks to John's influence, that he said this. 


"Well why? You're good at it, don't feel guilty if thats what it's about. Whenever we take care of someone, 


they always got it coming believe me." Eric smiled. 

There was something that David felt inside him, that did feel some pride. 

John was always discouraging of his violent behavior, while Eric was more encouraging of it. 
David was in deep thought, as their walk continued. 

"How far is your home from here?" David asked. 

Eric seemed to be very surprised, at the question 


"Ah... Um six blocks from here why?" Eric looked down at David. 


Both Eric and David were panting deeply. 

Eric was on top of David. 

"Fuck." Eric groaned out, he rolled off of David. 

David was blush all over. 

"| liked that" David said abruptly, after gathering his bearings a bit. 
"Me too.." Eric blushed, looking over at David. 

The two of them lied in bed together for a while. 

Eric kept giving David small kisses along his jaw. 

While David drew small circles on Eric's chest. 

"You love me don't you?" David asked. 


Eric blushed at the sudden question. 


Love was a very strong word. 
"You want me to stay with you correct?" David then asked. 


Eric was unsure, he definitely had a crush on David. Since he was so beautiful, and dark. It was certainly 


attractive, especially now that he slept with him. 

Eric didnt think much on the questions, since he always had that type of personality anyways. 
"Yeah." He answered 

David rolled over a bit more to look at at Eric. 

"You and | are on the same level correct?" 

Eric didnt understand 

"| dunno." 

David pouted a little, "we are down here." He gestured his hand to be low. 


‘Other people are at top, like Farrell. Have you ever thought about being on top, | have" David gestured his 
hand to be much higher. 


Eric definitely caught David's drift now. 

| dunno.." Eric shook his head. 

David used his hands to cup Eric's face, making him look at him. 

"Wouldn't you want to be on top with me?" David said softly. 

Eric felt a small shiver go down his spine, he swallowed thickly. 

"It would take a while.. | mean.. None of those guys would ever listen to us, we're just kids.." Eric reasoned. 
David kissed Eric softly. 


"I know this, that is why, we shall work carefully. It may take years, but we'd be in control. I'd trust you to be 
by my side." David smiled. 


"You trust me that much?..” Eric questioned. 


"| do, because if you were to betray me. I'd dig my knife right into your heart." David smiled. 
Eric felt his heart pounding in his chest. 
He felt a rush run through him. 


‘I'd never do that to you." Eric reassured, the two of them kissing each other deeply. 


"Haven't seen Trouble in a while." Chadwick commented. 

Chadwick was changing John's bandages. 

"He might living his life you know." John said. 

Chadwick chuckled softly. 

"| guess he could be." Chadwick sighed. 

"This has been nice you know, you taking care of me." John playfully teased. 
"I'd always take care of you." Chadwick gave John's cheek a light kiss. 

John blushed, "it made me think too..." 

"About?" 

"Not working." 


Chadwick gave a small laugh, "yeah | guess it's a nice little vacation, guess I'd rather be taking care of you 


than doing hits." 


John's eyes looked up to Chadwick, "we could always change things you know, that's what | was thinking about 
Chadwick. We can start a business, and get away from this stuff and-" 


Chadwick cut John off. 


"Don't get ahead of yourself Johnny, you're probably just getting cabin fever getting cooped up in this 


apartment.” Chadwick reasoned. 


John frowned, "didn't you ever think that this job might not be worth it, | mean | almost died for" 

"You didn't” Chadwick frowned 

"| should have died Chadwick, | talked to the doctors, | should have been dead" John snapped. 

Chadwick didn't say anything, 

John took Chadwick's hand, "didn't you think of it as a sign? That maybe me pulling through, so we could just 
run away together? | put aside money, we could get a little house you know, | thought about taking to some 


people | know, so we could start our-" 


"Would you stop that, you sound like some child. You think life is a fairy tale John?" Chadwick pulled his hand 


away. 
John looked hurt. 
"How is living an honest life a fairy tale?" John frowned. 


"Because that isn't me John, you're young of course you have all these little fantasies. That is not me." 


Chadwick shook his head. 
"You're scared." John said. 
Chadwick gave a small laugh, "I'm not scared" 


"Yeah you are, you're scared to settle down. You're scared to get comfortable. | know all you did was fight for 


everything your whole life Chadwick, even when your mother aban-" John was cut off 

"SHUT UP." Chadwick snapped 

"NO. You listen to me Chadwick! This is about us, | love you damn it, don't | mean anything to you? Don't l- 
"Don't you dare make this about me not caring about you. | fucking care alright! | didn't fucking leave your side 
when you were in the hospital, when everyone thought you were gonna fucking die. | knew you weren't | know 


you'd pull through, I'd always taken care of you damn it." Chadwick scoffed. 


"You don't want change, you think you're gonna do this your whole life? Be a damn crooked hit man HUH?!" 
John barked. 


Chadwick took a deep breath. 


"Yeah | do. If you want to live out a fantasy John, you can go right ahead, | won't stop you. As for me my life 


will be just fine with or without you in it" Chadwick said. 
"You don't mean that." John's voice got very soft. 
Chadwick looked at John, John's eyes were downcast. 


‘lm sorry | shouldn't have said that Johnny.. You know how worked up | get. | Care about you | do." Chadwick 


apologized. 
"Don't touch me." John said, when he seen Chadwick about to touch his shoulder out the corner of his eye. 
Chadwick stopped. 


At this point he knew he'd have to give John some space, it sometimes got like this when they had heated 
arguments. It had been a while though, since they really went at each other like this. 


Chadwick knew there'd be nothing he could do to get John to come around so soon 
"Im going out for a while" Chadwick said, then pulling away all together. 

John didnt stop him, he didn't even watch him leave. 

John heard the click of the door open and close to the apartment. 

John just sat there in the living room for a while. 

Eventually he got up, and went to the bathroom 

He let out a heavy sigh, after taking a big deep breath 

"Why the hell do I stay." John said to himself, then looking into the mirror. 

He stared at the bandages wrapped around his chest 

John reached out and opened the medicine cabinet, and took out a pair of scissors. 
He used the mirror as a guide, to cut away the bandages. 

John felt a bit disgusted, when he seen all the stitches that were sewn into him 


His wound was probably almost healed, but not quite. The doctor telling him he'd need to keep the stitches in 


for a few weeks longer, so it wouldn't leave such big scars. 


John looked down at the scissors in his hand briefly, then looking into the mirror, he started to cut out all the 
stitches. 


John winced, when the blade, nicked into his skin. 


It wasn't till much later into the night, that Chadwick returned home. 

He had to have a few drinks to clear his head. 

Maybe John was right to a certain extent, he loved John more, than John probably ever knew. 
Chadwick felt for his keys as he made his way back into the apartment. 


He'd apologize again, he'd tell John he was right. He'd explain calmly that this just wasn't the right time for the 
talk that John wanted. 


Chadwick sighed deeply, as he quietly walked into the darkened apartment. 
Chadwick thankfully didn't knock anything other, as he walked to the bedroom. 
He made out John's outline in the bed rolled over. 

Chadwick took off his jacket, and hat. 

Setting it aside on the chair in the room. 

Even though it was late, Chadwick knew he needed to talk to John. 

He turned on the light in the room. 

Chadwick sat on the edge of the bed, where John was lying down. 

"John | know you're not sleeping, | wanna talk to you." Chadwick said. 

John opened his eyes, they looked a bit distant. 


‘| wanted to say I'm-" Chadwick cut himself off, when he noticed John's bandages had spots of red showing 
through. 


Chadwick immediately pulled back the blanket, seeing more spots of red showing. 


"Did your stitches rip? Here sit up." Chadwick helped John sit up. 


John didn't say anything 

Chadwick rushed out of the room, getting through medical kit, and a clean damp towel 

Chadwick took off the bandages, and was surprised at what he saw. 

All of John's stitches were gone, and part of the wound had opened again, thankfully it tear open too much 


"Did you cut them off? Why'd you do that? You could really get an infection doing that John, part of it tore 
open again, because you did that.” Chadwick said. 


He didn't sound angry, but concerned, wondering what on earth was going on in John's head to do this. 
John didn't say anything. 

"John answer me this instant" Chadwick was using some antiseptic to clean up, wherever there was blood. 
"| dunno." John said. 

"Dunno? What do you mean you don't know? This is serious John, I'm gonna have to stitch you up." 

"No." John frowned. 


"What do you mean no? John if | don't you could get an infection, and it'd scar you even more than it already 
has." Chadwick reasoned. 


"| don't care." John shook his head. 

"Well | do.” 

"Do you?" John mocked. 

"Watch that tone, I'm serious John" Chadwick snapped. 

"Keep still" 

"| said no. lIl be fine" John slapped Chadwick's hand away. 
Chadwick's temper was about to slip, but he stopped himself. 


"Fine. If that's what you want John." Chadwick said. 


Chadwick made sure, that John was cleaned up, and putting a clean set of bandages on him. 
John didn't stop him, when he did this. 


Chadwick didn't tolerate spiteful behavior like John was doing now, he kept the words to himself, he was going 
to say to John earlier. 


"Make sure you lie on your back, if you're staying this way." Chadwick briefly gave John's head a light pat, 
before putting everything away. 
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Josh was in town by himself, he was picking up mail, and groceries. 

As he was walking out of the post office, he glanced over the mail. 

He seen there was a postcard, it was a photo of Detroit, from Michigan. 

Josh looked at the back, wondering who John or Chadwick knew from there. 

Josh almost dropped the rest of the mail, as his eyes widened when he seen who it was from. 


1 hope all is well with you Josh | dunno how you feel , considering the circumstances that have happened fo all of 
us. |. Well we wanted fo say hello, | put our address if you want fo talk fo us again 


All the best, Michael 

Josh read the short message over and over again, as he sat in the car. 
They were alive, they were okay. 

Josh never felt more relieved in his entire life. 

He didn't know what had happened to Anthony and Michael 

He could only assume, that they were alright, in God knows where. 

It always made Josh uneasy. 


Now seeing he actually has confirmation, that they're quite alright, and that they do want to bring back their 


friendship. It was quite relieving. 

Josh stared at the postcard for a while, he let out a quiet sigh. 

As he drove back to John's home, he used it as his time to think. 

What should he tell them, should he let them know, he's still partly wrapped around this mob thing? 
Josh shook his head. 

No, that might not be the best idea 


Anthony went through quite a lot, to get himself out of that stuff. He doubted his friend would want to hear 
about that kind of stuff. 


Well okay when he writes a letter back to them, and Anthony is actually curious, maybe he'll tell him 


everything. Josh mentally reasoned with himself. 

When he got back home however, he hurried back inside. 

"You okay?" John asked, seeing Josh practically run in and out of the house with groceries. 
"Yes," Josh said, then setting everything on the counter. 

Josh bolted up the stairs, and to his room. 

John looked to Chadwick, who was reading the Sunday paper. 

"Eh, don't worry so much Johnny," Chadwick said simply, as he turned a page in the paper. 
John frowned, "what if something's wrong?" He questioned. 

"Nothing is wrong." 

"How do you-" 

"Maybe | gave his little friends your address." 

John raised his brow. 

Then looking up to the ceiling when the floor squeaked then silence. 


John could assume Josh was sitting at the desk in his bedroom. 


John looked down at Chadwick in passing, he gave his head a pat. 

Most likely showing his appreciation, for the sentiment that Chadwick did for Josh. 
John went to the counter to put the groceries away. 

Josh was indeed sitting at his desk upstairs. 


It was still early enough, that Josh figured if he hurried maybe if he hurried he could get this letter our 


today. Since there was still the afternoon pick up for mail in the next couple of hours. 

Josh frantically wrote a message on the paper. 

He tried his best to think of everything, he wanted to say to his friends. 

He neatly folded the paper, and shoved it in an envelope. Then having to dig around for a stamp. 
Josh ran out his bedroom, and down the stairs. 

"HLL BE BACK LATER, AROUND DINNER!" Josh yelled, as he ran out the door. 

Chadwick let out a small chuckle under his breath, "see? It's fine." He smiled. 

"Don't get smart." John pouted, as he started prepping dinner. 

To Josh's relief he made it back in the city just in time, for the last pick up of mail. 


Josh panted deeply, as he handed it off to the postman. Who seemed a bit surprised, at the young frazzled 


man in front of him, looking like he was about to pass out. 


Once Josh managed to catch his breath, he wondered what Anthony and Michael, were doing without him. 


Anthony was sitting at a table, he was nursing his drink, as he looked to the stage watching a band play. 


The corner of Anthony's mouth twitched into the a smile, as he locked eyes with Michael briefly. Who was 
playing onstage with the band. 


The Detroit scene was far different, from LA. 


Thankfully, after driving days upon days, they made it to Michigan. 
Also with Michael quickly getting a job, in a band in their first days in the state. 


Michael's eyes shifted, he was looking away from Anthony, and blankly staring into the crowd, as he played his 
trumpet. 


When the show was over for the night, Anthony and Michael took their leave of the club. 

"You know you don't have to come every night” Michael said, as they walked home. 

"Course | do, and secondly, | cant have you walking home alone” Anthony countered 

"Anthony l'm fine, | know you're tired after working at the shops all day" Michael frowned 

Anthony worked a couple of jobs, mostly at small general stores, like taking inventory or working the counter. 
Which thankfully the stores he worked at liked him, since he could be quite charming, and usually got plenty of 


customers to come in 


Michael didn't exactly like the idea of Anthony working working working, then coming to the club every night. 
Mostly since then Anthony would only get just a few hours of sleep in the process. 


‘lm fine." Anthony reassured, then giving Michael a smile. 

Personally Anthony would be fine with just getting one hour of sleep a night, since this is what he wanted. 
He had Michael, he was free from all the corruption, and lies he had to live with in California. 

Anthony had no idea how his father was, or what happened to Josh, or anything else they'd left behind. 


Sometimes that was something that kept him up at night, when he did have extra hours to sleep. Mostly the 
guilt, that would eat at him on the inside. 


Anthony brushed his fingers, against Michael's hand, on their walk home. 

"You okay?" Michael asked 

Anthony's dark eyes were looking to the ceiling, Michael was nestled against him. 
They were in bed, in their little apartment they had. 


It was a cozy space, hopefully in a few years, they could buy an actual home. Well that's what Anthony had 


hoped for anyways. 
"Mh?" Anthony broke from his reverie to look at Michael 

"| asked if you were okay, are you tired?" Michael asked 

Since he thought maybe Anthony was just tired or something 

"Yeah" Anthony said softly 

Michael kissed Anthony on the cheek, "lets go to bed then" 

Michael briefly pulled away, to turn out the nightstand light, cozying up beside Anthony again 

Anthony looked to Michael, who started to doze off against him. 

Anthony's hands gently caressed up and down Michael's back 

He wondered if Michael still thought about it, at first Michael wouldn't talk to him 

He remembered that night, how Michael was angry with him, he wouldn't talk to him, he wanted to leave him. 
They argued 

However when they crossed the border out of California, it was deafly silent the entire car ride. 

Michael didn't leave him, when he could have. 

Anthony had no real direction, he wanted to be far away from all of this he left behind in California 

With whatever money Anthony had saved aside, and the clothes on their back is all that they had 

Even now in this little apartment they didn't have much 

As long as Anthony had Michael, and they had a roof over their head, he personally didn't care. 

Anthony brushed back the curls of Michael's hair, that covered his eyes. 

As time went on it did get better, it was never talked about, what had happened 


Maybe Michael eventually understood the sentiment, that Anthony had gone through to protect him. That 


Michael did love Anthony, so he started conversation again. 


"Go to sleep please” Michael said sleepily. 
Maybe Michael sensed that his lover had other things on his mind 

Michael opened his eyes, even in the darkened room, Anthony could make out those pale blue eyes. 
‘| am." Anthony reassured, kissing Michael on his forehead 


Anthony got under the covers more, he held Michael close, eventually falling into a light sleep. 


Michael groaned softly, as the light peeked into their apartment. 
He was still tired, he briefly felt around the bed for Anthony, 

Anthony's side of the bed was cold, giving a hint, that he had long been gone. 
Michael sighed under his breath. 

He hoped that Anthony got some sleep, since it was still a little early. 
Eventually Michael got up from bed, to get ready for the day. 

Michael yawned, and rubbed his eyes, as he shuffled to the kitchen 

Michael noticed that Anthony forgot his lunch pail again 


"Damn it Anthony." Michael sighed, but then figured maybe he could drop it off to Anthony today, around his 


lunch break 

That made Michael smile a little at least. 

Once Michael was dressed, he headed out the door, and down the three flights of stairs. 

Michael made sure to stop by the mailbox 

It might have been out of habit, but they never got mail, there really wouldn't be a point in checking, 
The little lock creaked, as Michael slipped in the key to check anyways 


Michael raised his brow, there was a slip of paper inside. 


Michael took it out, to look at it. 


It was a small letter. 

Michael thought his heart was gonna stop, when he opened it. 

‘You troublemakers were hard to find. | don’t know what you got going on however, or if you even care to know 
what happened to your friend He misses you two, maybe it's the whole forgive and forget thing. It might make him 
happy if you guys make up, and talk. However | do have one catch to this, one of you's went through a lot of 
trouble to break away from this business. | warned you to stay away, and that there might not be another chance 
fo break away again. You talking fo him, will bring you back into things. He's involved in this business, and that could 
risk what you went through understand? If you dont want to risk it, | understand And I would suggest you tear up 
ths letter and forget about it. F you do want to take the risk however, here's his address below. 

If you just want reassurance he's okay, then Hi tell you this. He's being well taken care of' 

Michael stared blarkly at the letter, as he stood in the foyer of the apartment building. 

Josh was okay? 

A big smile spread across Michael's face. 

He didn't know who sent this letter or why all of a sudden. 

He had to tell Anthony! 

Michael tucked away the letter, and dashed out the door. 

As Michael walked, he thought about that letter. 

He wondered if this was a trick, maybe Anthony's past connections, coming back to haunt him. 


Michael shook his head, there would be no reason for anyone to come after them.. 


However when Michael got closer to Anthony's job, there was a bit of reluctance to tell Anthony. Would that 


be a good idea? 
Anthony did go through all this trouble, would he ever allow Michael to talk to Josh, after everything. 
Sure Michael did have the reassurance that Josh was okay, well if it was even true. 


Couldn't that be all he needed. 


Michael came around the back of the building, he seen Anthony sitting on a empty apple crate, smoking a 


cigarette. 
"What're you doing here?" Anthony asked curiously, surprised to see Michael. 
"You forgot your lunch again" Michael pouted, holding out Anthony's pail. 


"You walked that whole way? You didn't have to do that." Anthony shook his head, but took his lunch 


nonetheless. 

"Then don't forget your lunch next time." Michael smiled. 

Anthony pouted, “alright smart ass." Then chuckling under his breath. 

They lightly chatted, as Anthony ate his food. 

Anthony noticed something on Michael's mind. 

"You okay?" Anthony asked, sipping his cold coffee. 

Michael was very reluctant, it was practically written all over his face, that there was something on his mind. 
Michael remembered their promise they made, no more lying. 

Michael reached into his pocket, and held out the letter for Anthony to look at. 
Anthony wondered what it was, he took it, and looked it over. 

Anthony looked to Michael, "when did you get this?" 

"Today." 

"You think it's true? That Josh is okay?" Michael looked back at Anthony. 
Anthony wasn't sure how to make heads or tails of this. 


Anthony knew it was from that Chadwick character, from how part of the letter was obviously addressed to 
Anthony. 


Anthony didn't know much about this guy, but if he was taking care of Josh, did that mean things didn't go 
accordingly to plan to get Navarro at the top? 


Anthony felt his stomach sink. 


Anthony then thought well, if people in the business wanted him, they could find them just as easy as 
Chadwick right? 


Though there really wouldn't be a reason to find them.. 

Damn it this seemed too confusing. 

Out the corner of his eye, he knew Michael was staring at him, what they had to do now. 

Anthony looked down to the letter again. 

Chadwick was right, if they talked to Josh it could risk things, they started to slowly build for themselves. 


"You want to talk to him, don't you?" Anthony asked, then carefully folding up the letter to hand back to 
Michael. 


Michael's eyes flickered down 
"Yeah..." 


"Then do it, | know.. | know you're still mad at me about everything Michael.. Just talk to him." Anthony sighed 
softly. 


Michael felt relieved to have permission, mostly since he couldn't imagine doing anything behind Anthony's back 


Michael quickly looked around, then gave Anthony a peck on the cheek. 


End. 


Josh was helping Chadwick look over John's car. 


"You have to tighten that." Chadwick instructed. 


Josh did so, the wrench in his hand tightened a bolt. 
Josh didn't know much about cars, but that soon didn't last when he was around Chadwick in John's home. 


Since John never learned to care how to take care of a car, Chadwick certainly pushed Josh to learn a thing or 


Two. 
"You know | bet you're only doing this, so then | fix the car, and you won't have to anymore." Josh pouted. 


Chadwick gave a small laugh, "you're point? I'm getting old Josh you think | can climb under cars forever. To fix 
problems that Johnny makes, like overfilling the oil, or not enough oil?" He teased. 


"You're not that old, and shouldn't you | dunno, stop him from doing stuff like that?" Josh quipped right back. 


"Believe me Josh | would if | could, John always has a way of sneaking around. Talk about a hypocrite." Chadwick 
shook his head, then felt around in his jacket for his cigarettes. 


Which what he said was very true, John always went out without telling them, for god knows how long, but 
usually came home at the end of the days. 


Though if either Josh or Chadwick would do such a thing, all hell would break loose so to speak 


"Here l'm gonna start it, let's see if what you did helped" Chadwick said, then taking another drag off of his 


cigarette. 

Chadwick went around the car to start it. 

It made several sputtering noises, not being able to get going. 

Josh faintly heard Chadwick mumble out a ‘damn it allt, under his breath. 

Josh could assume that this wasn't good. 

Chadwick came back around, looking at where he heard the sputtering noises from. 
Chadwick then looked to Josh. 

"Ready to get dirty?" Chadwick asked. 


Josh looked a bit puzzled not understanding. 


John let out a loud gasp. 

"What on earth?!" John snapped. 

Josh was dirty from head to toe, covered in grime, grease, and whatever else from being under the car. 
"Don't be so overdramatic John" Chadwick sighed 

"Look at him! He looks like a jack rabbit that had a damn dirt bath!" John huffed 


John grabbed Josh, and pushed him along to the bathroom to get cleaned up right away. 


Well at least John was right, Josh did feel like he needed to take a bath to get cleaned up. 
Josh was currently sitting in the bath, almost filled to the brim with hot water. 

As Josh was washing up, his eyes flickered over to the door when he heard movement: 
"Have you ever heard of knocking?" Josh teased 

Chadwick had stepped into the bathroom, since well the door was wide open anyways. 


"Figured you'd be in the tub for a while kid, so | can at least take care of somethings." Chadwick quipped back, 


and went over to the sink 

As Josh went back to washing up, his eyes looked to Chadwick curiously. 

Chadwick had dampened his face with a washcloth, then brushed on some shaving cream to his face. 

"Don't really see what the point is, you shave now, and you're scruffy again by the afternoon" Josh teased 
"That's because l'm a man Josh, maybe one day you'll understand" Chadwick mocked 

Josh blushed, and pouted, "what's that suppose to mean?" He huffed 


Chadwick stopped what he was doing, which he only had have of his face shaved before walking over to the 


bathtub. 
Chadwick tilted Josh's chin up to look at him. 


"You got more hair growing downstairs, than you do upstairs." Chadwick teased, he briefly caressed under 


Josh's chin before pulling away. 

Josh turned a very dark shade of red, "shut up!" He splashed some water at Chadwick. 
Chadwick let out a small laugh, then going back over to the sink to continue shaving. 
Just as Chadwick finished, Josh was finishing in the bath as well. 

Chadwick was wiping his face clean with the damp rag. 


"Could you hand me a towel, please." Josh had asked, and stood up from the bath, with water dripping off of 


him. 

Josh wasn't as shy as he once was being naked like this, thankfully Chadwick did toss him a towel. 
"Come're kid" Chadwick pointed to the stool in the bathroom, just as Josh was finishing drying off. 
Josh stepped over, with a towel loosely wrapped around his waist. 

"Sit" 

Josh did so. 

"Gotta say kid, the peach fuzz on your face doesn't suit you yet" Chadwick said. 

Chadwick started mixing shaving cream with a brush. 

"Maybe | like it" Josh said. 

"You look better with a clean face." 

Josh sat still, as he let Chadwick, rub the brush against his face. 


Josh himself wasn't even sure why he let Chadwick do this to him, but he kept still. He watched Chadwick's 


meticulous movements. 


Chadwick's expression was focused, as he evenly brushed on the shaving cream, then rinsing off the brush 


itself when he was finished. 


"Keep still" Chadwick unfolded the straight razor. 

Josh's eyes looked to the sharp edge of the blade, that glinted a little in the light 

Chadwick placed a hand on the base of Josh's neck, his grip was firm, to keep Josh in place. 

Josh started to feel his heart pound in his chest, when he felt the blade touch his cheek, then drag up. 
Josh swallowed thickly, his eyes looked to Chadwick 

Josh felt a warm flush wash over his face, as their eyes very briefly locked 


Chadwick kept his focus on the task at hand, since he didn't want to cut Josh. Which probably wouldn't happen 


anyways, since Chadwick was usually an expert in these types of things. 
Josh felt his heart pound harder, when the blade was against his throat. 
The blade slowly, and carefully dragged up his neck. 

Josh felt Chadwick's fingers dig into his neck. 

Josh's breath was caught in his throat. 

When the blade was finally pulled away, Josh could barely swallow. 

A small pant slipped under his breath. 

Chadwick cleaned the blade, then used a damp rag to wipe Josh's face. 
"That's better." Chadwick smirked. 

Chadwick then cleaned up the sink. 

Josh still felt his heart pounding in his chest. 

Just as Chadwick was finishing cleaning up, he felt a light tug on his sleeve. 
Chadwick looked back at Josh. 

Josh's eyes seemed a bit darker than usually, they were soft and lucid around the edges. 


Nothing else needed to be said. 


Chadwick undid the towel that was half hazardly covering Josh's lower half, then getting on his knees. He 
situated himself between Josh's thighs. 


John was making his way up the stairs of his home, he faintly heard a few soft groans, as he walked past the 
bathroom. 


John had seemed to have missed, the actual action of what the other two were doing. 

Josh was practically flush all over, gathering his bearings. 

While Chadwick himself was standing up, and straightening out his clothes. 

John watched as Chadwick murmured something against Josh's ear, making Josh inturn blush deeply. 
John cleared his throat, "are you two going to be using the bathroom all day?" He commented. 

Josh practically jumped out of his skin, when he heard John's voice. 


Josh grabbed his clothes, and shuffled out of the bathroom, his eyes embarrassingly avoiding John's gaze as 
he squeezed past him. 


"Sorry Johnny, | was teaching the kid a thing or two about shaving." Chadwick apologized. 
‘I'm sure you did" John frowned. 

Chadwick walked up to John, he gave him a kiss, John returned it. 

"Couldn't help it, when he's got that baby face." Chadwick teased. 

"You never liked scruff on me either when | was his age." John commented. 

John could practically taste Josh's sex on his lips, from kissing Chadwick. 


"You're a man Johnny, think | get the best of both worlds don't you think?" Chadwick smirked, then kissing John 


on his neck. 


"Don't get smart, you sex hound." John playfully pushed Chadwick off of him. 


"Maybe later then~" Chadwick smirked, then tucking John's long dark hair behind his ear. 

"We'll see." John quipped back, with Chadwick soon leaving his side. 

John heard Chadwick's footsteps go down the stairs. 

John stepped more into the bathroom, and shut the door. 

When John stepped closer to the sink, his eyes looked to Chadwick's shaving kit that was neatly put aside. 


John then looked to himself in the mirror, he itched his beard on his face. 


Josh mostly retired to his bedroom, but around dinner time he came down the stairs, he seen John at the 


kitchen sink. He was washing, and peeling carrots. 

"Need me to help with anything?" Josh offered. 

"See if there's any potatoes left in the mudroom please." John turned his head to look at Josh. 

Josh was certainly taken aback when he seen John 

John's unkempt hair was brushed out, his beard gone, his face clean shaven. 

Josh personally didn't even recognize John like this. 

Josh sort of just gawked at John. 

John looked practically IO years younger. 

"Well they aren't going to check themselves." John said abruptly, when Josh hadn't moved from his spot. 
Josh blushed, and cleared his throat, quickly scampering off to the other end of the house. 


A little later in the evening Chadwick came back inside, since he was checking on his own car, to see if it would 


be ready to go for a trip into the city much later in the week. 
Chadwick noticed Josh's awkward fidgeting, he was doing while setting the table. 


Chadwick wondered what that was about. 


"Would you wash your hands." John sighed, noticing Chadwick's hands were dirty from working on his car again. 
Chadwick looked to John, which now he seemed to have the same type of reaction, that Josh also had. 

It was certainly a very long time since Chadwick seen John like this. 

"Well don't you look all cleaned up." Chadwick smiled slyly. 

"Maybe | got tired of looking like a tramp." John commented back. 

John didn't seem to mind the gawking he received, in fact he probably enjoyed it. 

‘Im not gonna tell you again Chadwick, wash your hands so we can have dinner." John sighed. 

"l'm definitely in the mood to eat something right now.." Chadwick murmured against John's ear in passing. 

A small blush might have briefly spread on John's face, his expression was passive however. 


Josh personally felt like dinner was awkward, since he really couldn't look John in the face. While Chadwick, kept 
making perverted googly eyes at John 


John himself, didn't seem to care. 


Josh was never more relieved when dinner was over, he offered to clean up immediately, mostly anything to 


keep himself busy. 

"Thank you Josh" John said 

"Ah... Um... Not a problem" Josh cleared his throat, picking up empty plates and silverware. 
John's eyes were briefly on Josh, then flickering over to Chadwick 

Chadwick still had a sly smile on his face. 

John let out a small huffling of laughter under his breath. 


John's eyes soon shifted to Josh's backside at the kitchen sink, with a few light clinks from dishes being heard, 


as the water ran. 


Josh personally hoped that like perusal, that Chadwick would whisk John away upstairs, at least then would give 
him time to- 


Josh let out a small gasp, when he felt hands on his waist. 

Josh froze. 

He felt soft lips kiss the back of his neck, that almost made him weak in the knees. 
A warm breath was against Josh's ear. 

"Think it's been a while Josh.." John said softly. 

Josh blushed deeply, his heart pounded in his chest. 

Josh felt John's hand snake down to playfully grope his crotch. 

Josh dropped the glass he was holding in the sink, it clinked against the ceramic. 
"Wanna have some fun with us?" John asked, his lips practically against Josh's ear. 
Josh managed to swallow. 


"Yeah..." Josh rasped out. 
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Chadwick looked to Josh. 
"| mean it Josh, no trouble." 
Josh insisted on going along with Chadwick, for what Chadwick himself assumed his last final run 


Well for now anyways, Chadwick didn’t really like the game of working behind John's back, and messing with his 


business. 

It was the same situation before, late at night, and driving through downtown. 

"Maybe he might have learned, not to mess with me again" Josh teased. 

Since all the snide comments from Eric, if he would be present again, would just be empty. 
Josh knew Anthony and Michael were happily well in Michigan 

So as of right now, there'd be nothing anyone could say to bring Josh down 

He felt comfortable and happy. 

Josh was also thinking about taking a trip to Michigan, next summer to visit his friends. 
Since Michael sort of insisted on this idea. 

Which Josh was actually for, he'd long forgiven Anthony now. 

It was the right thing to do to start over again 


"Tight lipped understand?" Chadwick said, as they pulled down an alley way. 


"Got it." Josh said. 

It seemed like deja vu, things were exactly like they were last time. 

Eric had stepped out, just like before. 

Josh was on good behavior so far, he didn't say anything to Eric, nor even share a glance with him either. 
Eric had a very light bruise on the bridge of his nose, since Josh almost actually broke it. 
Eric did glare a little at Josh, but mostly upheld a conversation with Chadwick 

It seemed like things were going to go very smoothly, once Chadwick's car was unloaded. 
However once that was finished, and they were about to leave, they were stopped. 

"Boss wants to talk to him." Eric said, then lighting up a cigarette. 

Eric's voice was low enough that, only Chadwick heard the request. 

Chadwick's eyes briefly shifted to Josh, then back to Eric. 

"| don't think so, there's no reason that he needs to talk to him." Chadwick countered. 

Chadwick was actually unsure, what David could possibly say to Josh, and the reason behind it. 


"Listen Chadwick, | don't know either, why he wants to talk to him. However, he also made it clear, it wasn't an 


option" Eric said, his voice a little clearer. 
Josh lifted his head, he looked to their direction, just as he was about to get in the car. 


"This better not be some trick, | followed up on my part of the deal Avery, not a hand on the kid. 


Understand?" Chadwick frowned, his voice was low that Eric only heard him. 

"That's not really up to me is it?" Eric teased, the corners of his mouth twitched into a smile. 
Eric's eyes looked to Josh. 

Josh wondered what was going on, since their voices were mostly hushed. 

However Josh was surprised, when Chadwick waved his hand for him to come over. 


Josh did so, without even a second thought. 


"Your presence is needed." Eric said in a bit of a mocking tone, to Josh. 
His hand gestured to the darkened open door. 
Josh looked to Chadwick, not understanding. 


"He wants to talk to you, | don't know why, but if you're gone for too long I'll be coming after you." Chadwick 


reassured. 

From the looks of things, Josh figured he didn't really have a choice. 

Josh could safely assume that, Chadwick probably did everything in his power, to not have this happen. 
Josh was reluctant, also curious at the same time. 

What did David have to say to him, and why? 

Josh stepped forward. 

"When you get inside, turn left, go up the stairs, last door on the left" Eric said. 

Josh may have been a little surprised that Eric wasn't following him. 

Josh briefly shared a glance with Chadwick. 

Chadwick gave him a nod, with Josh taking it as his que to go inside. 

Josh felt the eyes on his back, as he walked inside, and soon disappeared into the darkness. 
There wasn't anything out of the ordinary, as Josh made his way up a flight of stairs. 
The closer he got the landing, the more his curiosity was getting the best of him 

It was eerily quiet in the building. 

Josh could hear his own footsteps, clack against the hardwood floors of the second floor. 
Occasionally Josh's eyes looked to the other doors he past, they were quiet, and dark. 

His eyes now looking to the end of the hallway, he hastily approached. 


Josh took a shallow breath. 


Strangely he wasn't nervous or scared, just curious. 

When he reached the door, he gave it a light knock 

Josh faintly heard David's voice on the other side, telling him to come in 

Josh opened the door, and stepped inside. 

Josh's eyes instantly started to look around 

Josh could assume that this was David's office, the warm glow of the lights in room, gave it illuminance. 
David was sitting behind a desk, and looking over some papers. 

"Take a seat." David said. 

"| think I'll stand" Josh commented back. 

"| said take a seat." David repeated himself, his tone still firm. 

"Pretty sure, whatever you've got to say to me, you can say with me standing." Josh said. 
Mostly he felt a bit more comfortable standing, and in control. 

David's eyes hadn't left the papers he was looking over. 

David sighed, "well | did ask you nicely." 

Josh seemed startled, when he was suddenly pushed down into a seat. 

A man had a hand to his shoulder, having guided Josh to the chair. 

"Not so rough Stephen" David looked up. 

Stephen withdrew his hand, and stepped back. 


Josh wondered where this guy even came from, when he stepped into the room, he was pretty sure, him and 


David were by themselves. 
"You can leave us now Stephen, thank you." David gestured with his hand. 


Stephen left the room, and shut the door with a light click. 


Josh had a frown on his face. 
"| bet you're wondering why exactly you're here," David said, as he neatly set aside the papers. 
David had his fingers laced together, and resting on the desk. 


‘Obviously, the only thing | can think of, is that maybe you might be mad | head butted your cronie." Josh 


mocked. 
David smiled. 


"Not the case, Eric should have known better, than to antagonize you. So you responding the way the way you 
did, had the ethical reasoning behind it" David explained. 


"Okay then why am | here? Since it is pretty late, it's a bit past my bedtime." Josh questioned. 


‘| see staying with them, has definitely put the smart mouth on you." David gave a small chuckle under his 


breath. 

Josh stared back at David, not saying anything, Hoping that David would just get to the point already, 
"Serious as well, well | guess it could be a lot worse, the habits you pick up" 

"lil get to the point Josh, since you're making it very clear, that's what you want" David added 

"Id like to offer you an opportunity, to work for me" David smiled 

Josh was suddenly confused, he didn't really expect this offer. 


"That's a joke right? Why would you want me to work for you? Why would | want to?" Josh shook his head, 


not understanding. 
"In light of things, | thought it would only be appropriate | did" David reasoned. 
"How so? You did try to kill me you know.." Josh frowned, not buying it for once second. 


David bit back a small laugh. 


"| wouldn't have killed you Josh, I've been around this business long enough. To know that sometimes you have 


to put up the smoke, and mirrors to keep certain people in their place." David said 


David pushed back his chair, and got up from his desk. 


"That's a lie, why would | believe you?" Josh questioned. 
"Well | guess that is an option, that you don't believe anything | have to say. Then again, why would | lie to 
you? | have no reason too, you're just a kid. I'm in control of a business, that took many years to do. If | 


wanted you dead, you'd already be dead. Simple as that." David shrugged, then walking over to cabinet in the 


room. 
"Drink?" 

"No, thanks." 

"Suit yourself" 

David poured himself, a glass of whiskey. 

"You didn't explain why you'd want me too, I'm not like any of you." Josh shook his head. 
David took a small sip from his glass. 

David leaned against the edge of his desk, closest to Josh. 

"| see potential in you that's why." David said. 

That confused Josh again. 


In no way did Josh see he was the potential of anything, since David's business, and well this whole thing was 
nothing he really wanted to be part of. 


David knocked back the rest of his drink, and neatly sat the glass aside on his desk 
"I know you don't see it, but | do Josh." 
It was Josh's turn to give a small laugh, "yeah okay.’ 


"You're learning a lot aren't you? You've seen the good and the bad parts of this business, been actually part 


of the bad part. Here you are still, you're part of it” 
"Do you think | want too? Maybe I'm trying to make sure Chadwick doesn't do anything stupid." Josh scoffed. 
David's mouth twitched into a smile. 


"But why? You were free to go Josh, you could do anything you liked, you had quite the bit of cash stuffed 


away in your pocket, since Chadwick never took that money from you didn't he? You could have started over, 


be so far away from all of this. Here you are still apart of it, sitting in my office." 
"So, it's not really any of your business is it?" Josh snapped. 


"Now don't get worked up, | was just telling you what | saw. If you're getting so defensive, | can't be too wrong 


can't |?" David questioned. 

"Mind games aren't gonna work on me." Josh shook his head. 

Josh could tell what David was doing, but he just still didn't understand why exactly. 
"Now why would you assume l'm using mind games?" 


‘I'm not dumb, | bet you saying the ‘| see potential in you' crap, is because, what you see yourself in me. So 


you want me to work for you, just because l'm young, you think | can be manipulated" Josh shook his head. 
David gave a small laugh. "Me seeing myself in you? That's a good one." He chuckled. 
Josh didn't understand. 


"You're nothing like me Josh, | bet the only reason you're making that assessment is because of John, isn't it?" 


David questioned. 

Josh didn't say anything. 

"Isn't it?" David repeated himself, his tone much more firm. "You're nothing like me Josh, nothing" He added. 
Now this only made Josh confused again 


"John looks to you like me, John's a good boy, he just wants to coddle you, and give you protection Projecting 
what he saw in me, into you. Since you're different from me. You're innocent Josh, you've never had blood on 
your hands, you were in the wrong place at the wrong time. That's why he wants to keep you Josh, unlike me, 
that he didn't do much to keep. Which | don't hold it against him. He did everything he could for me, protected 
me, educated me, loved me. John also taught me about justice and the right thing. | don't think you realize this 
Josh, but you're just the scale between John and Chadwick. They wouldn't dare let you go now." David explained. 


"Scale?" 


"You're keeping them balanced, someone who's a mediator. You understand the right and wrong thing. You're 
keeping an eye on Chadwick, like John once did. You're giving John the company that he's been starved for for 
years. Balance." David smiled. 


When Josh thought about it, David was right about that. 
"So what does that have to do with me working for you?" Josh questioned. 
"A lot actually." David leaned away from his desk, to casually walk around his office. 


| can tell money doesn't have an affect on you, or promises of power, or anything of the like. Respect, and 
doing the right thing does however l'm sure." 


"So what you're gonna suddenly turn into good guys?" Josh mocked, 

David sighed, "I wasn't finished, so don't interrupt me please, thank you." 

"As | was saying, actions are more appreciative, than possessions. Hence why you're staying with them. I'd like 
to use your morality Josh, its not like you'd have to take the offer right now anyways, you're still young, but 
l'm sure you'll get bored hanging out with them forever however." David explained further. 

"| doubt it" 

David shrugged. 

"Ive got one final question for you Josh, then you're free to go." 

Josh's dark eyes looked to David. 

David it took it as his que to go ahead. 

"Did John ever tell you that | watched my mother get murdered before my eyes, when | was only 16?" 


Josh shook his head. 


"Did John ever tell you how | was constantly fending for myself, and in hiding all the time, when men tried to 


pick me up, and use me for whore houses?" 
Josh shook his head again 


"Did he ever tell you that all the instances that | killed people, were people trying to hurt me, rape me, or hurt 


someone | cared about?" 
"No." 


"Course he didn't, somethings | never told him Josh; And for a good reason. How does it make you feel me 


telling you these things, does it make you feel pity for me? That | was just a boy that was on the wrong path, 


that if things were different, | might not be where | am today?" David questioned. 

Josh didn't say anything. 

"That's why you're nothing like me Josh." David shook his head, "you're like him." He added. 

Josh didn't know who ‘him’ was. 

"You're like John, John's just projecting himself into you. Except you don't have blood on his hands like he does. 
You're still innocent to those things Josh, so he's going to protect you like a porcelin doll. If he knew you were 
in my office right now, he'd probably lock you away in a curio cabinet" David chuckled softly. 


Josh didn't see the humor in this however. 


"With that being said, you're free to go. | would say tell Johnny | said hello, but this is a little secret between 
you and Chadwick isn't it?" David smiled. 


Josh didn't say anything, as he got up and left David's office. 


Chadwick looked relieved seeing Josh was alright, when he finally stepped out of the building. 


"Don't look so upset Eric, hope you're not jealous?" David teased. 
David and Eric were lying in bed together. 
Eric had a frown on his face, his eyes glaring across the room. 


"Could you make it even more obvious, that you just want the kid, so it would be like having John around you 


again." Eric snapped. 
David smiled, "is that a problem?" He questioned. 
Eric didn't say anything. 


"What did | say about letting jealousy blind you Eric." David caressed under Eric's chin, then making him look at 


him. 


"You call me childish, but here you are living out a fantasy in your fucking head, about never getting to have 


John" Eric glared back at David. 


"Oooh you are very jealous." David smirked, then kissing the corner of Eric's mouth. 
Eric didn't enjoy the teasing. 


"Stop that pouting, that kid would never be no John, but he'd make a nice replacement..." David trailed off, he 


leaned in closer. 


"You should hear him in the bed though, he really makes the sweetest sounds." David said, his mouth 
practically against Eric's ear. 


Eric rolled them over, so he was ontop of David, he roughly held him down. 
"Knock it off" Eric snapped. 


"Now don't be like that Eric, he might be a good little fuck every once and awhile, But he definitely isn't you, 


since you're a real man. | doubt he could give me anything as fulfilling as you do" David smiled. 
"Now you compliment me?" Eric rolled his eyes, he then let go of David. 

Eric plopped down on the bed, beside David. 

"At least | know when you get jealous, you still care." David teased, then kissing along Eric's jaw. 
“Course | care." 

"| know." 


David's hand trailed down Eric's toned abdomen, then pulling him into a deep kiss. 


Chadwick did everything to get Josh to talk 

He wanted to know what David said to him and why. 
However Josh stayed very tight lipped about it. 

At least from what Chadwick could tell, Josh seemed alright 


When they got home however, after the rest of the set deliveries, John went on his usual tangent with 


questions, why they were gone so long, 
Josh watched from the sidelines. 

"You two act so childish sometimes" Josh said, 

Chadwick and John looked at Josh, stopping their bickering 

"| know he's lying” John frowned, then huffing under his breath. 
"Would you-" Chadwick was about to say something, 

Which most likely would have started their arguing all over again 
"Stop that right now!" Josh snapped. 


"John you need to calm down, | was with Chadwick the whole time, everything is fine. Chadwick stop instigating 
the arguing, you guys can't be yelling at each other all the damn time." Josh said, then shaking his head. 


"Okay Mother." Chadwick rolled his eyes. 

"Leave him alone, he's right, if you ju-" 

"John what did | say?" Josh frowned, then crossing his arms. 

John clammed right up, with Chadwick snickering a little. 

‘Im going to bed, | don't wanna hear no arguing either." Josh said firmly, then headed upstairs. 
Chadwick looked to John, "come on, it's a little adorable him trying to take charge." He teased. 
"He's right still nonetheless." John frowned. 

‘Guess we need to kiss and makeup right?~" Chadwick waggled his eyebrows at John 


John blushed, "would you stop that, you look like a fool.” 


As Josh lied in bed, he thought about what David had said to him. 


There were things that David was correct about, also things that Josh learned about himself he never even 


realized. 

Josh sighed quietly. 

It wasn't a bad thing when he thought about it. 

David was wrong however, he'd never want to join his side. 

Josh liked where he was, he was comfortable, he felt like he belonged here strangely. 

Josh's eyes shifted to the floor in his darkened bedroom. 

He heard movement downstairs then light thumping. 

Josh blushed. 

No matter how much John and Chadwick argued, with him being here, they usually made up in the end. 
Josh pulled the pillow over his head, now if they weren't so damn loud. 


Josh grumbled under his breath, as he heard John faintly moan from downstairs. 


The End. 


